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FOUR  POEMS 
By  Helex  Soudex.  Feb.  '32 

SNOWFLAKES 

Out  of  the  murky  silence 
Of  a  bleak  and  shadowy  sky, 
The  first  snowflakes  a-flying 
Flutter  to  earth  anigh. 

Blown  about  by  the  chilling  breath 
Oc  the  North  Wind's  cruel  mirth. 
Wraithlike  crystals,  white  as  d^ath, 
On  night's  wings  float  to  earth. 

What  tiny  wonders  of  perfection 
Bravely  tossed  in  each  direction! 
Given  birth  by  eve's  pure  air, 
Cometh  forth  their  way  to  dare 
To  turret  top  or  woodland  lake; 
No  one  but  has  its  way  to  make. 

Oh,  lowly  mortal  thou  hast  need 
The  snowflake's  lesson  thus  to  heed; 
And  like  him  find  thy  way  alone, 
Unmoved  by  mountain,  rock,  or  stone, 
And  make  the  turret  top  thy  goal 
Though  skies  may  storm  and  thunders  roll. 

MY  LAND  OF  DREAMS 

There  is  a  land  of  misty  dreams, 
Where  light  of  day  eternally  beams; 
Where  there's  no  care  to  take  its  toll 
But  food  of  joy  to  feast  the  soul; 
Where  people  walk  on  winged  feet, 
And  time  there  never  seems  to  fleet. 

And  there's  no  thing  of  ugliness, 

Or  aught  that  mars  this  world's  success. 

The  sky  of  clouded  rainbow  hues 

Is  setting  for  a  deep  soul's  muse, 

And  over,  all  sweet  breath  of  peace, 

Of  life  and  love  that  ne'er  can  cease. 

"A  TRYST' 

I  have  a  tryst  by  the  orchard  gate, 
When  the  sun  has  set  and  the  moon  is  bright, 
When  the  breeze  is  cool  and  the  hour  is  late, 
I  have  a  tryst  by  the  orchard  gate. 


I  wonder  now  if  the  stars  relate 
What  they  see,  and  breathe  it  into  the  night. 
I  have  a  tryst  by  the  orchard  gate, 
When   the   dawn   woos   eve   and  their   troth   they 
plight. 


TO  A  RUBY 


Oh,  ruby  red.  whence  earnest  thou 
The  rose  to  dim  with  fire  now: 
A  thousand  years  thy  beauty  h.d, 
Now  from  earth's  cavern  deep  is  bid. 
Where  thou  wert  couched  in  tombs  of  men, 
With  souls  of  those  who  once  had  been. 

Into  thy  pools  of  deep  red  blood. 
The  sea  hath  poured  a  mighty  flood; 
The  her}-  glare  that  tempts  men's  souls 
To  hurl  them  'gainst  far  rocky  shoals, 
Was  seared  into  thy  depths  of  old 
By  some  fiend  god  in  frolic  bold. 

Until  at  last  I  hold  you  here, 
Epitome  of  hope  and  fear; 
Embodiment  of  every  age. 
From  life  a  vivid,  living  page. 


GLIMPSES  OF  FINLAND 

Alice  Rah'ko,  June,  1930 

I  think  that  if  I  ever  toured  Germany, 
I  would  find  that  the  Kiel  Canal  is  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  places.  The  canal 
itself  is  about  ninety  kilometers  or  sixty 
miles  long,  and  the  land  that  slopes  on  the 
sides  of  it  gives  us  a  most  interesting 
scene  and  is  so  close  that  one  could  jump 
ashore  easily.  Starting  through  the  canal 
early  in  the  morning,  we  see  small  farm- 
houses and  villages,  and  some  of  the  more 
early  risers  milking  cows  in  the  pastures. 
The  thatch  roofed  farmhouses  are  mostly 
small,  and  surrounded  by  small  yards  and 
green  pastures  where  goats  and  cows  are 
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grazing,  and  the  homes  of  the  more  well 
to  do  folks  are  large  buildings  with  red 
tiled  roofs  and  flower  gardens  where 
lavender  lilacs  are  blooming.  After  the 
farmhouses  have  been  passed  by,  comes  a 
patch  of  woods  where  one  happens  to  see 
a  wild  rabbit  running  to  hide,  and  hears 
birds  singing.  In  every  way  it  is  like 
riding  through  a  country  road  in  the 
morning,  and  not  sailing  on  an  ocean 
steamer.  After  the  woods  come  more 
houses  and  green  meadows,  and  on  the 
slopes  on  the  edge  of  the  canal  are  fisher- 
men trying  their  luck,  and  on  the  country 
road  near  the  canal  are  people  riding  to 
church  on  bicycles  or  small  ferrys  that  are 
loaded  with  people  on  horse  and  wagons, 
waiting  to  cross  the  canal.  Suddenly 
before  us  is  a  large  bridge,  and  beyond 
this  can  be  seen  smoke  stacks,  probably 
of  some  famous  German  factory.  Now 
we  are  under  the  bridge,  and  it  seems 
impossible  that  our  ship  can  pass  without 
the  highest  masts  being  caught  by  the 
bridge;  but  it  is  done  here  and  again 
under  six  other  bridges  of  a  most  won- 
derful architecture.  Having  passed  the 
bridge  safely,  we  see  an  aviation  field 
and  small  yachts  filled  with  some  Sunday 
picnickers.  Finally,  after  ten  hours  of 
this  variety  of  scenery,  we  come  to  the 
end  of  the  canal,  where  our  ship  stops 
until  the  water  on  our  side  of  the  lock  is 
level  with  that  outside.  To  pass  the  time 
while  waiting,  we  crowd  the  decks  and 
watch  the  people  at  the  small  station 
nearby  and  the  little  German  boys 
chasing  coins  thrown  by  our  companions 
and  then  fighting  among  themselves  as  to 
whom  the  coin  belongs.  At  last  the  lock 
is  open,  and  we  continue  on  our  way 
through  the  Baltic  Sea  towards  Helsing- 
fors. 

Helsingfors  is  the  cleanest  and  tidiest 
city  I  have  ever  seen;  and  it  sets  an 
example  of  its  neatness  to  the  whole 
country,  for  not  anywhere  ate  there 
signs  of  anything  that  looks  like  the  dirty 
slums  of  this  country. 

The  many  lakes  of  Finland  impress  me 
greatly,    for    there    really    seem    to    be 


thousands,  on  the  trip  we  made  from 
Kuopio  to  Savonlinna.  During  the  trip 
our  ship  seems  to  do  nothing  but  dodge 
islands  and  go  through  locks  which  are 
necessary  because  of  swift  falls  barring  a 
passage  any  other  way.  The  scenery  is 
vastly  different  from  that  at  the  Kiel 
Canal.  Now  we  see  nothing  but  green 
islands  of  pine  and  fir  trees,  where  our 
ship  stops  to  let  passengers  off  or  on,  who, 
being  mostly  country  people,  are  dressed 
simply,  the  women  wearing  long  cotton 
dresses  and  small  square  shawls  over 
their  heads,  and  the  men  folks  wearing 
dark  suits  and  leather  shoes  coming  a 
few  inches  below  the  knees. 

Arriving  at  Savonlinna,  we  proceed  to 
Fort  Olavi,  which  was  built  in  1272  by 
the  Swedes,  who  at  that  time  had  control 
over  Finland.  The  fort  is  a  large  build- 
ing of  gray  granite,  and  situated  on  a 
small  island  off  the  shore,  blocking  any 
entrance  to  the  city.  Originally  it  had 
had  four  large  towers,  of  which  the  largest 
one  has  been  blown  off  during  a  bombard- 
ment. To  get  to  the  fort  one  is  rowed  a 
short  distance  to  a  small  wharf  outside 
the  entrance  of  the  fort.  In  entering  we 
see  a  statue  of  an  old  soldier  in  armor, 
reminding  us  of  an  old  Viking.  From  this 
statue  we  are  led  by  our  guide  through  a 
small  tunnel  into  the  open  court,  which 
is  surrounded  by  many  different  kinds  of 
old,  rusty  cannons  and  guns.  Again  we 
are  led  through  a  tunnel  and  arrive  at 
the  dungeons,  which  are  the  most  dark, 
dreary  and  dismal  places  imaginable  for 
imprisonment.  The  walls  and  roof  are 
made  of  stone  and  the  floor  is  nothing  but 
hard  earth.  Entering  the  dungeon,  one 
gets  a  cold  draft  of  air  such  as  that  in 
opening  a  cold  storage  room  door.  Here 
the  prisoners  were  tied  with  ball  and 
chain,  unable  to  move  or  get  close  to  one 
another,  in  order  to  keep  warm.  The 
prisoners  were  mostly  left  to  starve  or 
freeze  to  death  or  taken  to  the  execution 
block  in  the  courtyard.  We  are  glad 
when  the  guide  leads  us  out  into  the  open 
and  up  stairs  that  are  just  wide  enough 
for  one  person  to  pass  at  a  time.    Think- 
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ing  of  the  height  and  greatness  of  the 
fort,  and  comparing  it  with  the  present 
city  buildings  of  which  the  highest  are 
about  seven  stories,  we  feel  it  is  impossi- 
ble that  this  could  have  been  built  six 
hundred  years  ago.  From  the  stairs  we 
enter  a  small,  white-washed  room  which 
had  been  a  place  of  imprisonment  for 
members  of  royal  families,  and  where  one 
young  prince  had  spent  fifteen  years  of  his 
life.  From  here  we  go  to  the  officers' 
rooms,  which  are  at  this  time  vacant  of 
furniture,  but  the  guide  informs  us  that 
the  furniture  and  drapings  are  all  to  be 
put  in  their  original  condition,  the  furni- 
ture and  drapings  beings  destroyed  by 
fire  in  1886.  Next  comes  the  hospital 
ward  and  undertaking  room,  which  are 
also  bare  of  furniture.  We  then  climb 
more  stairs,  and  around  corners,  until  we 
lose  our  sense  of  direction;  then  unex- 
pectedly we  come  to  a  large  reception 
room,  where  the  walls  are  covered  with 
different  seals  of  the  royal  families. 
These  we  examine  with  interest  while  the 
guide  tells  us  a  short  history  of  each. 
Fully  satisfied  with  the  account  of  these 
seals,  we  go  to  a  large  ball  room,  which 
could  be  hired  for  dances,  the  proceeds 
to  go  to  the  upkeep  of  the  fort.  Then 
comes  the  chapel,  where  old  paintings  on 
the  walls  are  being  brought  to  view  by 
some  chemical  process.  Again  we  are  led 
down  stairs  to  the  courtyard,  which  is 
paved;  and  here  small  sprouts  of  grass 
grow,  giving  the  effect  of  a  small  lawn. 
Through  the  middle  of  the  yard  runs  a 
small  brook,  from  which  the  fort  obtains 
its  water  in  time  of  a  siege.  On  the  sides 
of  the  brook  droop  willow  trees,  as  they 
have  done  for  ages.  We  view  the  yard 
with  delight  until  we  see  the  execution 
block,  where  blood  stains  are  still  visible. 
We  then  reluctantly  leave  the  fort,  wish- 
ing to  remain  longer  and  hear  more  of  its 
absorbing  history,  and  the  history  of  the 
people  who  so  gallantly  fought  for  their 
country. 


IF  I  EVER  GET  TIME 

Virginia  Spencer,  Feb.,  '32 

If  I  ever  get  time,  what  I  could  do, — 
what  a  pleasant  (?)  time  I  would  have 
doing  it.  But,  shall  I  ever  get  time,  or 
rather  will  I  ever  take  time,  I  wonder — 

To  finish  all  the  scrapbooks  I  have  ever 
started  (much  less  the  ones  I  have  in- 
tended to  start)  would  be  the  first  great 
task,  for  by  removing  a  certain  stack  of 
clippings,  four  feet  in  height,  I  should 
greatly  relieve  certain  members  of  my 
family  who  do  not  appreciate  stumbling 
over  my  latest  efforts  when  they  open  the 
door  of  my  room.  However,  before  this 
could  even  be  thought  of,  my  private 
sanctum  would  have  to  be  cleaned. 
First  place  on  all  the  blacklists  of  the 
room  is  occupied  by  my  closet,  and,  re- 
peatedly, I  have  informed  certain  people 
that  I  intend  to  clean  it.  But,  the  only 
thing  that  keeps  me  back  is  that  I  am 
afraid  that  when  all  the  debris  was  re- 
moved from  the  closet,  I  might  not  be 
able  to  reach  the  door  until  I  had  cleaned 
it  all  up,  and  I  do  not  want  to  spend  the 
day  in  there. 

It  might  be  a  good  idea  if  I  learned  to 
mend  stockings  (as  some  people  have  .re- 
marked), but  what  is  the  use  if  some  one 
else  can  and  will  do  it  for  me.  So — Then 
there  are  the  hobbies  which  I  would  like 
to  "Ride,"  but  why  mention  them,  for  I 
haven't  time  anyhow. 

And  another  thing,  who  keeps  up  his 
correspondence?  Annually  at  Christmas, 
I  am  embarrassed  (for  a  few  minutes  at 
least)  by  some  of  the  Christmas  cards  I 
receive,  for  no  doubt  I  didn't  get  time  to 
send  their  senders  any.  Thank  you  notes 
are  a  bother,  but  unfortunately  for  my 
tender  conscience,  I  still  feel  guilty  when 
I  think  of  some  I  did  not  write,  and  any- 
how they  are  a  pleasure  to  those  who  get 
them.  Of  course,  the  rest  of  my  corre- 
spondence is  carried  on  in  like  manners. 

Every  year  I  intend  to  do  my  Christ- 
mas shopping  early,  but,  you  know  how 
it  is;   on  December  twenty-fourth  I   am 
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usually  rather  busy.  However,  if  I  ever 
get  time,  I  intend  to  get  it  done  and  done 
early. 

But  how  can  I  do  all  these  things : 
There  is  a  way.  Ah !  yes,  there  is  a  way. 
All  I  have  to  do  is  to  strengthen  my  will 
power,  and  everything  will  come  out  all 
right.  (I  don't  believe  this  myself,  but 
it's  logic,  anyhow.) 

What  will  happen  if  I  do  these  things, 
and  what  will  happen  if  I  don't:  Ah  !  you 
have  it.  Xothing  much.  If  I  did  them,  I 
would  have  so  much  vacant  time  I  might 
become  overstudious.  and  perhaps  have  a 
nervous  collapse.  If  I  don't  do  these 
things,  my  room  will  still  be  in  deiightful- 
ness,  but  it  will  be  more  homelike.  I  shall 
still  be  hurrying,  but  I  won't  be  worrying 
— and  anyhow  I  know  just  what  to  do — 
and  how  to  do  it — if  I  ever  get  time. 


BIG  BOY 

Dorothy  Ambler,  June,  '5 1 

"Ye  Olde  Campus  Shoppe"  rang  with 
the  merry  laughter  of  the  gay  and  rollick- 
ing students.  Xoisy  greetings  were  ex- 
changed between  mutual  acquaintances,  a 
few  lazy  students,  not  having  the  energy 
to  speak,  languidly  raised  their  hands, 
or  nodded  carelessly.  However,  on  the 
whole,  it  was  a  scene  of  bustling 
activity. 

Past  the  little  grey  tables  to  a  secluded 
nook  at  the  farther  end  of  the  room,  a 
voung  college  student  led  a  pretty  co-ed. 

"Hi,  Dick!"    "Lo,  Midge!" 

Dick  answered  with  one  of  his  famous 
flashing  smiles,  and  one  brown  eye  closed 
in  a  wink.  The  girl  whom  they  had  called 
"Midge,"  smiled  a  trifle  tremulously,  as 
her  blue  eyes  glanced  around  nervously. 

As  they  sat  down,  she  loosened  the  fur 
collar  of  her  sporty  little  coat. 

"Well,  Midge,"  Dick  drawled  in  a 
pleasant  voice,  "what  would  you  prefer — 
a  Rolls-Rovce  or  a  Cadillac:" 


"Just  a  Alaple  Walnut  today,  Gener- 
osity. Perhaps,  tomorrow  I'll  take  a 
Packard,  cream  and  black,  with  a  rumble 
seat." 

"Two  Honeymoon  Specials,  and  make 
it  snappy,"  he  ordered  of  the  waiter. 

**\\  here  were  you  gifted  with  such 
acute  hearing,  Big  Boy:  Didn't  you  hear 
me  say,  'Alaple  Walnut':" 

"I  sure  did." 
"Then— why— :" 

"Why  did  I  order  the  other:  Well, 
see,  /  prefer  'Honeymoon  Special'." 

Marjorie  looked  admiringly  at  the  in- 
different youth  opposite  her.  She  was  not 
surprised  at  his  order.  Marjorie  knew 
Dick  bullied  her,  but  she  didn't  seem  to 
mind  it.  Why  should  she:  He  was  a 
"hers"  to  the  college  at  large, — she  was 
just  another  pretty  co-ed.  Then,  too,  he 
was  the  petted  scion  of  a  very  wealthy 
family,  and  was  accustomed  to  having  his 
own  way. 

"Can  you  come  over  tonight,  Dick:" 
she  asked,  wistfully. 

Dick  pretended  to  be  surprised. 

"Who — me?  Not  on  your  sweet  life! 
I'm  a  busy  man.  Midge."  He  smiled  ab- 
sently at  her,  and  indifferently  thought 
that  she  was  quite  a  pretty  girl.  Not 
enough  pep.  Personality — yes !  But  she 
hadn't  the  brains  to  use  it  to  advantage. 
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Midge  tried  not  to  look  disappointed. 
"Oh,  very  well !    I  just  didn't  want  you 
to  be  lonesome,  Big  Boy!"     She  bit  her 

Dick  laughed  ironically. 

"Don't  worry,  kiddie.  I  don't  know  the 
meaning  of  loneliness." 

"There  are  a  great  many  things  you 
don't  know  the  meaning  of,  Dick,"  Midge 
thought,  but  she  only  said,  "Oh"  in  a 
slightly  puzzled  tone. 

Midge  was  heroically  eating  the  con- 
coction which  had  been  brought  a  few 
moments  previous. 

Dick  had  eaten  nearly  all  of  his. 

"What's  the  matter,  kid?  Don't  you 
like  it?"    He  glared  ferociously  at  her. 

Midge  smiled  pathetically.  She  wanted 
to  please  him,  and  if  eating  this  sundae 
would  do  so,  she  would  eat  the  despised 
mixture. 

"Oh— yes !    I— I  like  it." 

Dick  flashed  her  a  smile — one  of  his 
irresistible  smiles.     He  patted  her  arm. 

"That's  a  good  girl,  Margie." 

Midge  thrilled.  Little  shivers  ran  up 
and  down  her  spine.  Dick — Dick  Austin 
had  said  she — Marjorie  Boyd  was  a  good 
girl.  Dick  had  complimented  her.  He 
had  never  done  so  before.  He  hadn't 
seemed  to  really  notice  her;  Dick  had  just 
taken  her  for  granted. 

Dick  pushed  his  hat  back  on  his  head. 
Midge  secretly  admired  his  ability  to  do 
that  and  still  seem  what  he  was — the  best 
looking  fellow  at  State  University. 

"All  the  other  fellows  look  silly  with 
their  hats  on  that  way,"  she  reflected. 
But  then — Dick  was  different. 

"Well,  kiddo,  I've  gotta  toddle  along. 
Got  a  date  with  a  'prof.  Coming — or 
would  you  rather  stay  and  finish  that?" 
He  nodded  nonchalantly  at  the  half- 
eaten  sundae.  His  tone  implied  that  he 
didn't  care  whether  she  came  or  stayed. 

Midge  rose.  Of  course,  she  would 
rather  go.    She  had  finished,  anyway. 

As  they  came  out  of  the  store  into  the 
bleak    November    day,    they    passed    a 


young  man  whom  Midge  knew  by  sight. 
She  thought  he  was  a  member  of  Dick's 
fraternity.  She  thought  in  terms  of 
Dick. 

"H'lo,  Dick.  See  you  at  the  'frat' 
dance,  tonight." 

Then  he  was  gone,  but  behind  him 
stood  a  little  curly-haired  girl  with  a 
pounding  heart. 

"That's  right,  Dick.  Your  'frat'  dance 
is  tonight,  isn't  it?" 

"Didn't  you  just  hear  Tom  say  so?" 
Dick  replied,  coldly. 

"Whom  are  you  taking,  Dick?"  So 
that  was  why  he  would  be  busy. 

"No  one !  Couldn't  be  bothered.  Going 
stag." 

Midge  sighed  with  relief,  then  sighed 
with  remorse.  She  thought  of  big, 
blonde  Bill  Bennett,  and  his  invitation 
she  had  turned  down,  in  the  hope  that 
Dick  would  ask  her. 

"All  right,  Midge,  but  I'll  be  waiting, 
hoping  that  you'll  change  your  mind,"  he 
had  told  her. 

Silently,  she  trudged  along  at  Dick's 
side.  At  the  corner  of  the  street,  he 
stopped. 

"S'long,  Midge.  Our  ways  lie  in  oppo- 
site directions." 

He  started  to  cross  the  street,  but  she 
ran  after  him. 

"I'm  going  down  that  way,  too,"  she 
stammered,  nervously.  Why  wouldn't 
that  lump  go  away  from  her  throat?  "I — 
I'm  going  to  the  drug  store." 

Dick  nodded  condescendingly  at  the 
small  figure  at  his  side.  They  reached  the 
drug  store  without  speaking. 

"Well,  bye,  Big  Boy.  I  leave  you 
here."     She  extended  her  small  hand. 

"Bye.    See  you  Monday,  I  guess." 

"Where,  Dick?"  She  tried  not  to  look 
excited. 

"Oh,  Physics  class.  I  usually  sit  in 
back  of  you  there,  don't  I?"  he  laughed. 

"All  right."  There  was  a  catch  in  her 
voice  as  she  turned  away. 

Inside  the  store  she  asked  for  a  refill 
for    her   compact.      It   was    unnecessary. 
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Every  one  of  her  compacts  was  filled. 

While  waiting,  she  heard  her  name 
mentioned,  and  listened  without. 

"Yeah,  Dick's  a  fine  fellow.  Marjorie 
Boyd's  always  following  him  around, 
though.  Dick  and  his  shadow.  She's  a 
cute  kid,  but  she  doesn't  have  the  sense 
to  realize  it.  Gosh !  I  never  knew  a  girl 
could  be  so  dumb !" 

"Yeah,"  replied  the  other,  "she  must  be 
to  let  Dick  bully  her  like  he  does.  That's 
Dick's  favorite  pastime,  by  the  way, 
acting  big  and  bullying  some  one." 

"Don't  I  know  it?  Say,  one  day  he — " 
By  this  time,  Midge  had  secured  her 
purchase  and  left  the  store.  Her  little 
feet  twinkled  hurriedly  over  the  pave- 
ment. The  big  tears  welled  up  in  the 
baby-blue  eyes,  only  to  be  quickly 
brushed  away.  Midge's  firm  little  mouth 
tightened. 

As  she  neared  the  sorority  house,  she 
slackened  her  pace.  Midge  was  think- 
ing, deeply.  When  she  opened  the  do^r 
of  her  room,  the  blue  eyes  were  twinkling 
mischievously,  and  her  red  lips  were 
curved  in  a  smile. 

Why,  of  course.  Bill  Bennett!  He  had 
invited  her  to  the  dance.  He  had  said 
he'd  wait.    Well,  why  not? 

That  evening  a  very  radiant,  most  at- 
tractive, curly-haired  girl  entered  the  ball- 
room on  the  arm  of  a  tall,  handsome, 
blond  youth.  She  was  charmingly  clad  in 
the  brightest  of  flame-colored  dresses, 
and  some  of  the  brilliant  color  of  the  frock 
seemed  to  be  reflected  in  the  softly 
rounded  cheeks.  Her  soft  brown  hair 
was  coiled  loosely  at  the  nape  of  her  neck. 
Marjorie  had  blossomed  out — she  had 
found  herself! 

Immediately,  she  was  besieged  by  ad- 
mirers. She  laughingly  waved  them 
away. 

"Every  dance  is  taken  except  the  sixth. 
I  shall  dance  that  one  with  the  one  who 
meets  me  here,  by  this  pillar,  at  the  be- 
ginning of  that  number." 

Then,  amid-  regretful  looks  from  the 
ones  turned  down,  she  was  whirled  away 


by  her  escort,  who  smiled  down  upon  his 
graceful  little  partner.  It  was  not  Dick's 
smile,  it  is  true;  but  it  was  quite  a  pleas- 
ing one,  and  Midge  smiled  enchantingly 
back  at  him. 

Later  that  evening,  Midge  encountered 
a  very  surprised  young  man. 

"Why,   Midge!     Why   didn't  you   tell 

me  you  were  coming?"  he  asked,  pre- 
emptorily. 

"Need  I  tell  you  everything,  Mr. 
Austin?  I  am  under  no  obligation  to 
you,  I  am  sure." 

Dick  looked  flabbergasted.  There  is 
no  other  word  that  can  suitably  express 
how  Dick  looked  just  then.  Yes,  he 
seemed  a  very  flabbergasted  young  gen- 
tleman. 

"I  want  this  dance,  Marjorie." 

"Sorry,  sir.  My  dances  are  all  taken. 
You  really  must  excuse  me." 

Dick  had  never  noticed  how  attractive 
Midge  really  was.  Neither  had  he  no- 
ticed how  easily  that  pert  little  nose 
seemed  to  turn  up  at  him. 

"But,  say,  Midge—" 

But  Midge  was  no  longer  there.  She 
was  laughing  up  at  a  handsome  lad  whom 
Dick  knew  to  be  one  of  the  most  popular 
fellows  at  State. 

Somehow,  Dick  learned  that  Midge 
meant  to  give  the  sixth  dance  to  the  one 
who  met  her  by  the  huge  pillar,  at  the 
end  of  the  fifth  dance.  Well,  he  would 
get  that  dance. 

At  the  end  of  the  fifth  dance,  a  bright- 
eyed,  piquant  girl  hastened  toward  the 
pillar.  When  she  reached  her  destination 
there  were  already  six  fellows  there. 

"This  fellow  (nodding  at  dark-haired 
Dick)  and  I  were  the  first  ones  here," 
one  volunteered.  "So  I  guess  it's  be- 
tween us." 

Dick  stepped  forward,  expectantly. 
She  couldn't  refuse  him. 

But  it  was  not  he  who  was  laughingly 
chosen  to  be  her  partner.  It  was  the 
tall  blond  boy. 

Dick     waited     until     that    dance     was 
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over.  Then  he  determindedly  ap- 
proached Midge. 

"Midge,  I  wish  to  talk  to  you." 

"Sorry,  but  this  dance  is  taken." 

Unexpectedly  Midge  found  herself 
being  led  through  the  crowded  ballroom 
toward  a  small  ante-room. 

"Well?"  she  asked,  haughtily,  when 
Dick  had  requested  her  to  be  seated.  "I 
prefer  to  stand." 

But  to  her  surprise,  she  found  herself 
sitting  beside  Dick,  her  heart  beating  so 
loudly  that  she  was  sure  Dick  could  hear 
its  frenzied  pounding. 

"Why  did  you  come  to  this  dance  with 
Bill  Bennett?  Don't  you  know  he's  a 
terrible  flirt?" 

"Does  it  matter?  I  just  love  flirts! 
And  besides,  he's  a  blond,  and  ladies  as 
well  as  gentlemen  prefer  blondes." 

"Do  you?" 

"What  does  it  matter  to  you,  Big 
Boy?" 

"A  lot,  Midge.  And  you  know  it.  I've 
always  liked  you." 

"You've  never  shown  it,  Big  Boy.  Do 
you  think  you  have?"  Again  that  catch  in 
Midge's  voice. 

Dick  looked  surprised. 

"Maybe  I  haven't,  but  I  have  liked  you 
just  the  same.  Really,  Margie!  You've 
never  seen  me  take  another  girl  to  dances 
and  things,  have  you?" 

"Y — You  never  took  me,  either," 
Midge  replied.  Oh,  why  did  she  want  to 
cry?     Was  it  because  she  was  so  happy? 

"I  never  thought  you'd  care  to  go. 
You  poor  little  thing,  did  you  care  all  the 
time?" 

"But  you  ordered  'Honeymoon  Special,' 
and  I  like  'Maple  Nut',"  wailed  Midge. 

"Oh,  I  just  like  to  see  you  pretend  you 
were  enjoying  it.  I'll  buy  you  all  the 
'Maple  Nut'  you  want,  Midge." 

Midge  smiled,  mischievously. 

"I  sort  of  imagine  I'll  prefer  'Honey- 
moon Special'." 


RETROSPECT 

Evelyn  Christie,  Feb.  '30 

I  have  studied  my  subjects  at  leisure; 

I  have  laughed  my  classes  away; 
I  have  spent  long  nights  in  cramming 

In  fear  of  the  final  day. 

I  have  entered  late  to  classes, 

Sprinted  with  the  last  ringing  bell; 
I  have  listened  to  the  word  "Detention!" 

That  rings  like  a  fatal  knell. 

I  have  often  hated  the  work  undertaken, 

Including  the  instructors,  too, 
For  the  hour  long  assignments  given 

When  the  minutes  I  could  work  were  few. 

I  have  work  like  a  veritable  Trojane; 

Though  sometimes  for  a  party  so  gay, 
I  have  suffered,  writhed,  and  bluffed  through  class 

In  payment  for  that  night  of  play. 

And  now  that  it  is  all  nearly  over, 

And  the  days  begin  to  wane, 
I  wonder  if  my  efforts  have  started 

Mv  feet  on  the  ladder  of  fame. 


A  FISH  STORY 

Robert  Stevens,  Feb.,  1930 

One  wonderful  spring  day  in  Florida, 
when  the  thermometer  registered  80 
degrees,  Perry  and  I  found  our  steps 
leading  us  toward  the  river,  when  we 
should  have  been  going  the  opposite 
direction  to  school.  We  had  decided  the 
day  was  too  hot  and  beautiful  to  spend 
indoors;  and  indeed  it  was.  The  attrac- 
tion at  the  river  was  Perry's  row  boat,  in 
which  we  planned  to  set  forth  in  search 
of  new  regions  far  from  schools  and  the 
noise  of  the  city. 

Perry  was  more  skilled  at  the  oars,  so 
he  took  them  in  hand  first.  He  set  forth 
in  a  zig-zag  course  that  was  slowly 
bringing  us  to  the  opposite  side  of  the 
river.  Upon  reaching  the  shore,  we 
found  nothing  to  interest  us,  so  we  con- 
tinued along  the  bank.  When  Perry 
decided  it  was  my  turn  to  row,  I  took  the 
oars,  and  he  fixed  himself  comfortably  in 
the  stern.  The  sun  at  this  time  was  very 
strong,  and  Perry,  wishing  to  sleep, 
directed  me  to  hug  the  shore,  where  the 
overhanging  trees  would  protect  us  from 
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the  burning  rays.  It  became  too  shallow 
to  row,  so  I  laid  down  one  of  the  oars 
and  with  the  other  poled  our  way 
among  small  islands  of  mangroves.  These 
mangroves  are  tree-like  shrubs  that  grow 
in  shallow  water,  forming  islands  of 
twisted,  matted  roots  with  a  topping  of 
shiny  green.  The  water  was  very  clear, 
and  the  bottom  consisted  of  hard  packed 
sand.  A  shiny  object  in  the  water  drew 
my  attention,  and  when  I  at  length  per- 
ceived a  waving  tail,  I  knew  it  to  be  a 
fish.  I  raised  the  oar  over  my  head  and 
drew  it  down  on  the  object  with  all  my 
might.  I  had  not  expected  to  hit  the  fish; 
it  had  just  been  an  impulsive  move. 
Presently,  however,  when  the  water 
cleared,  a  good  sized  mullet  rose  to  the 
surface,  his  side  pierced  with  an  ugly 
gash.  The  commotion  awoke  Perry,  and 
when  I  told  him  what  I  had  done,  he 
would  not  believe  me,  but  he  was  forced 
to  when  I  lifted  the  proof  from  the  water. 
I  had  heard  of  many  ways  of  catching 
fish  before,  but  none  quite  like  this.  We 
decided  we  had  fallen  on  a  new  method, 
and  presently  both  of  us  were  standing 
erect,  peering  over  the  side  for  more  fish. 

For  some  time  we  poled  about  thus, 
without  seeing  a  ripple  in  the  water. 
Suddenly  Perry,  who  was  now  in  the  bow, 
lunged  his  oar,  blade  downward  into  the 
sand  on  the  bottom.  He  continued  to  jab 
at  some  object  that  was  unseen  to  me.  I 
had  stopped  poling  at  the  first  thrust, 
and  as  the  water  cleared  off,  I  discovered 
a  large  "Stingaree"  floating  to  the  surface. 

For  those  who  are  not  acquainted  with 
this  form  of  Pisces,  let  me  say  that  he  is 
not  a  pleasant  companion  to  have  about 
while  bathing  or  wading  in  shallow 
waters.  He  is  of  the  Ray  family,  and 
closely  associated  with  the  "Devil  Fish." 
A  remarkably  long,  flexible,  whip-like  tail, 
which  is  armed  near  its  roots  with  spines, 
very  sharp  at  the  point,  and  furnished 
along  both  edges  with  sharp  cutting 
teeth,  makes  him  a  particularly  dangerous 
fish.  He  is  able  to  inflict  an  excrutiat- 
ingly  painful,  and  poisonous  wound, 
which  is  many  times  fatal.  He  is  flat 
like  a  flounder,  having  both  eyes  on  the 


upper  surface  of  his  body.  The  pectoral 
fins  are  continued  around  the  head  region 
without  interruption  and  then  unite  at 
the  extremity  of  the  snout. 

We  managed  to  lift  him  into  the  boat 
with  the  blades  of  our  oars,  for  we  were 
taking  no  chances  in  attempting  to  lift 
him  in  with  our  hands.  He  was  a  wicked 
looking  creature,  covered  with  blood 
from  a  wound  Perry's  oar  had  inflicted. 

Well,  this  was  sport!  Immediately  we 
turned  our  hunt  to  Stingarees,  and  in  this 
we  were  successful,  for  the  region  was 
alive  with  them.  For  two  hours  we  poled 
around  the  shallow  waters,  spying  our 
quarry,  jabbing  at  him  with  the  oar  and 
then  lifting  his  crushed  body  into  the 
bottom  of  the  boat.  Sometimes  it  was 
necessary  to  chase  them  when  we  missed 
our  target  at  the  first  thrust.  They 
could  skim  along  the  bottom  very 
quickly,  and  many  times  they  eluded  us 
by  fleeing  to  deep  water.  At  the  end  of 
the  two  hours'  time,  the  bottom  of  the 
beat  was  covered  with  the  slimy  creat- 
ures, and  we  had  frightened  every  bit  of 
sea  life  in  that  section. 

We  decided  to  return  to  our  own  side 
of  the  river,  where  we  knew  there  was  a 
large  sand  bar.  Arriving  there,  we 
poled  about  for  some  time  without  suc- 
cess. Finally,  in  desperation,  we  rid 
ourselves  of  our  shoes  and  stockings  and 
slid  over  the  side  of  the  boat,  in  order 
that  we  might  wade  about  and  spot  them 
more  easily.  Evidently  there  were  no 
more  about,  for  we  had  waded  quite  some 
distance  from  the  boat  without  success. 
Quite  unexpectedly  I  was  frightened  by  a 
most  blood-curdling  yell  from  Perry.  I 
looked  around  to  see  him  hopping  about 
on  one  foot,  finally  lose  his  balance,  and 
plunge  most  awkwardly  into  the  water. 
Hurrying  to  his  side,  I  helped  him  regain 
his  feet,  but  he  continued  to  dance  about 
on  one  foot,  shouting  all  the  while  that 
he  had  been  stung  by  a  Stingaree.  I 
helped  him  over  to  the  boat,  my  heart 
beating  like  a  sledge  hammer.  Immedi- 
ately there  came  to  my  mind  the  stories 
I  had  heard  of  men  whose  legs  had  to  be 
amputated,    men    whom    had    died    from 
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the  bite  of  a  Stingaree.  Upon  examina- 
tion, we  found  an  ugly  wound  on  the  side 
of  his  foot,  from  which  blood  poured 
freely.  We  knew  we  should  have  to  get 
help  quickly,  but  we  were  some  distance 
from  home  and  town. 

A  short  distance  up  the  shore,  from  a 
clump  of  cabbage  palms,  loomed  the 
rambling  shack  of  Ed.  Harper.  Ed  was  a 
negro  fisherman  who  lived  by  himself 
and  eked  out  a  humble  existence  by  fish- 
ing down  on  Tampa  Bay.  After  an  early 
morning's  catch,  he  would  come  to  town, 
always  in  bare  feet,  and  go  from  door  to 
door,  selling  his  fish  from  a  box  that 
hung  over  his  shoulder.  I  headed  for  the 
rickety  dock  in  front  of  his  place,  that 
was  draped  with  drying  nets. 

Would  he  be  at  homer  What  if  we 
were  too  late,  and  the  leg  had  already  be- 
come infected  beyond  saving?  Why 
hadn't  we  gone  to  school;  A  thousand 
such  thoughts  filled  my  mind,  and  we 
made  an  oath  then  and  there  never  to 
skip  school  again.  Certainly  we  were 
being  punished,  especially  Perry,  who  by 
now  was  very  pale. 

Pulling  up  to  the  dock,  we  saw  Ed 
upon  the  shore,  working  over  one  of  his 
boats.  I  called  him,  and  he  shuffled  out 
en  the  dock  to  inquire  what  we  wanted. 
I  explained  to  him  as  well  as  my  excited 
state  would  allow  just  what  had  hap- 
pened. Somehow  he  managed  to  under- 
stand, for  he  quickly  picked  Perry  up 
and  carried  him  to  the  steps  of  the  house. 

As  he  examined  the  wound,  a  deep 
frown  came  over  his  face,  and  he  mum- 
bled words  to  the  effect  that  it  was  pretty 
bad.  Poor  Perry  looked  terribly.  From 
a  rusty  looking  box  Ed  produced  a  bottle 
labeled,  "Rattle  Snake  Oil."  It  con- 
tained a  sickly  looking  mess,  which  he 
poured  on  the  wound.  I  was  rather 
dubious  as  to  its  healing  properties,  but 
"Doctor  Ed"  assured  us  it  was  a  sure 
remedy  for  anything. 

With  trembling  voice,  I  asked  him  if  it 
wouldn't  be  best  to  get  him  to  a  hospital 
immediately.  .  I  was  answered  with  a 
most  contemptuous  "NO !  Dat  boy  ain't 
got  nuffin  but  a  cut  from  broken  glass." 


K.  P.  IN  THE  NATIONAL  GUARD 


Kermit  Kimball,  Feb.,  1930 


"All  up,  C'mon,  Turn  out  there,  you 
heels,"  is  the  first  sound  I  hear  on  one 
fine  morning  during  my  first  week  of  a 
two  weeks'  stay  in  Camp  Keyes.  This  is 
the  voice  of  Corporal  Tilly,  our  tent 
leader.  I  look  at  my  watch  and  put  it  to 
my  ear  to  see  if  it  is  going.  It  is  going 
and  says  5.30  A.  M.  Shivering,  I  am 
about  to  put  on  my  pants,  when  Sergeant 
Jack  Frost  appears  and  bellows,  "Kim- 
ball, Kermit."  You  see  he  had  to  use  my 
first  name,  not  to  be  polite,  but  because 
there  were  four  Kimballs  in  five  of  our 
divisions'  tents. 

"Go  get  some  fatigues  from  the  supply 
sergeant  and  report  to  the  mess  shack." 

"Oh,  am  I  on  I.  P.  today?" 

"Now,    Grr — rr,    Well,    wot    in do 

you  think  this  is?"  Being  dressed,  I 
amble  down  the  company  street  to  the 
mess  hall.  The  cook  spys  me  and  asks, 
"K.  P."    "Yeah." 

"Well,  go  up  and  eat."  I  find  a  plate 
of  fried  eggs,  bacon,  and  potatoes  with  a 
cup  of  what  is  called  coffee.  After 
downing  as  much  as  I  can  stomach,  I 
take  my  dirty  dishes  to  an  iron  sink. 
After  setting  the  tables  or  two  long 
benches  which  are  called  tables,  with  the 
necessary  food  and  eating  implements, 
our  division  and  the  Headquarters  Com- 
pany come  in  to  eat.  I  am  kept  pretty 
busy.  "Hey,  waiter.  Coffee,  Milk,  Hay, 
Grease,  Slop,  Another  cup,"  are  the 
sounds  that  reach  my  ear. 

Breakfast  over,  and  there  are  the 
dishes  of  175  men  to  wash  and  wipe.  Two 
go  out  and  get  a  five  gallon  tin  of  boiling 
water.  Half  of  this  poured  into  another 
tin,  and  the  other  half  is  diluted  with 
cold.  The  warm  water  is  to  wash  them  in 
and  the  scalding  is  for  rinsing.  My  job 
is  to  wipe  them.  I  am  given  a  dirty  dish 
wiper,  and  I  proceed  to  wipe.  After  wip- 
ing about  twenty,  I  am  supposed  to  take 
them  to  the  oven,  so  they  can  dry.  I 
wipe  some  more  and  then  take  the  others 
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out  of  the  oven.  This  act  is  repeated  for 
two  hours  until  the  dishes  are  done. 
Once  I  burned  my  hand  on  the  oven, 
blistering  it,  and  I  still  carry  the  scar. 
After  all  the  dishes  are  done,  the  large 
cooking  tins  await  operations.  They  are 
nice  and  greasy,  and  present  a  slippery 
appearance.  The  dish  washer  looks  at 
his  hands  after  he  finishes  washing,  and 
frowns.  They  are  white  like  snow  and 
wrinkled  like  a  washboard. 

The  dishes  are  done,  and  we  are 
thankful  that  we  only  have  to  go  through 
this  twice  more  today.  Our  next  task  is 
to  peel  potatoes,  and  it  is  far  from  a 
pleasant  job.  After  peeling  for  an  hour 
I  remark  to  the  cook,  "Why  don't  you 
cook  them  with  the  peelings  on  and  let 
each  one  take  his  own  off:"  "That's  a 
good  idea.     I  will  do  it  tomorrow." 

Dinner  has  come  and  gone,  and  we 
have  just  finished  the  dishes.  The  cook 
comes  over  and  hands  me  a  box  with  five 
dozen  lemons  in  it.  He  gets  a  five  gallon 
tin  and  says,  "Lemonade  for  supper. 
Roll  these  and  squeeze  them."  My  heart 
flops.  After  finishing  four,  I  observe  that 
it  has  taken  me  more  than  a  minute  for 


each  one.  I  think  hard,  and  an  idea 
flashes  to  me.  I  get  a  board  three  feet 
long.  I  line  up  ten  lemons  or  less  and 
place  the  board  on  top  of  them.  Pushing 
this  back  and  forth  and  bearing  down 
harder,  I  can  roll  8  or  10  in  the  time  of 
one,  and  they  are  softer.  After  this  is 
done,  and  I  have  made  the  lemonade,  I 
ask  the  cook  what  the  black  specs  are  in 
the  sugar.  He  tells  me,  and  I  wonder 
how  we  eat  it  and  live.  I  am  now  in- 
formed that  I  can  have  one  hour's  rest. 
I  go  up  to  my  tent  and  sleep,  feeling 
better  instead  of  worse.  There  is  one 
good  thing  about  K.  P.;  you  don't  have 
to  parade  at  4  o'clock. 

Supper  has  gone,  the  dishes  are  done, 
and  I  wonder  what  comes  next.  I  find 
out  soon  enough  because  it  is  scrub  the 
floor  and  chop  the  wood.  After  one-half 
hour's  scrubbing  we  are  finished.  "That 
is  all  for  today,"  the  cook  announces.  I 
believe  that  these  are  the  best  sounding 
words  I  ever  heard  except  the  time  that 
I  hadn't  eaten  for  two  days,  and  my 
grandmother  said,  "Will  you  have  some 
more  pie?" 
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FOOTBALL  RETROSPECT 

Quincy  High  School  had  a  football 
team  this  year;  no  one  will  deny  that. 
Its  record  shows  that  it  was  the  strongest 
team  in  several  years.  Three  games  only 
were  lost;  two  were  tied  and  four  won. 
The  Brockton  game,  the  climax  of  the 
season,  although  it  ended  in  defeat  for  us, 
was  nevertheless  certain  proof  of  the 
team's  fighting  qualities.  Only  a  strong, 
gritty  team  could  have  held  Brockton's 
powerful  men  to  the  low  score  of  7  to  0 
in  the  way  in  which  Quincy  did. 

Much  of  the  credit  for  the  team's  suc- 
cess is  due  to  Coach  McDonald.  His  un- 
tiring and  persistent  efforts  with  the  boys 
in  practice  are  largely  the  cause  of  such 
an  excellent  record.  His  work  with  the 
team,  however,  did  not  stop  in  the  field; 
it  extended  to  the  class  room.  He  en- 
couraged and  spurred  on  the  boys,  not 
only  in  playing  a  good  game,  but  also  in 
keeping  up  a  passing  average  in  their 
studies.  Frequent  study  hours  held  in 
the  afternoon,  which  the  boys  were 
obliged  to  attend,  were  provided  and  per- 
sonally supervised  by  him.  As  a  result, 
only  one  boy  was  kept  from  playing  in 
the  major  games  because  of  deficiency  in 
school  work.  A  still  more  unusual  hap- 
pening was  the  presence  of  the  name  of  a 
football  boy  on  the  honor  roll. 

Another  excellent  feature  of  the  season 
was  the  splendid  support  given  the  team 
by  the  student  body.  A  large  attendance 
was  noted  at  every  game,  both  home  and 
away.  Students  turned  out  in  great  num- 
bers to  see  the  games  with  Coney  and 
Milton  High  Schools;  and,  needless  to 
say,  Brockton  overflowed  with  Quincyites 
on  the  afternoon  of  our  contest  with  that 
city's  High  School.     The  enthusiasm  and 


fine  spirit  shown  at  all  the  games  is  cer- 
tainly a  credit  to  our  school. 

All  in  all,  Quincy  High's  football  season 
was  an  unusual  success,  and  we  trust 
that  she  will  have  many  more  like  it. 

J.  P. 

PROGRESS 

ALL  STUDY  AND  NO  SPORTS 
MAKE  JACK  A  DULL  BOY. 

In  the  development  of  the  various 
activities  of  our  school,  our  sports  are  not 
being  neglected.  More  and  more  we  are 
realizing  the  great  value  of  sports,  both 
for  developing  the  school  spirit  and 
strengthening  of  our  bodies.  Although 
the  value  of  sports  should  not  be  placed 
before  that  of  an  education,  they  un- 
doubtedly aid  us  in  making  us  strong  and 
keeping  our  minds  alert  for  study.  If  we 
did  not  have  sports,  we  could  not  get  to- 
gether as  one  big  crowd;  we  should  have 
no  school  spirit;  and  there  would  be  less 
mutual  interest  in  the  school. 

First,  girls  are  becoming  prominent  in 
sports.  There  are  about  ninety  girls 
trying  for  basketball.  There  are  field 
hockey  and  tennis,  too.  Great  enthusi- 
asm is  being  shown  over  opportunities  for 
a  swimming  team  and  bowling.  Eighty 
girls  have  enlisted  for  swimming,  and  in 
order  to  swim  they  must  use  the  Boston 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  pool.  The  girls  have  turned 
out  in  great  numbers  for  bowling,  108  in 
all.  An  interclass  league  has  been  organ- 
ized, and  every  Wednesday  they  go  to 
the  Quincy  Y.  M.  C.  A.  to  bowl,  when  all 
ten  alleys  are  reserved  for  them.  There 
are  the  usual  sports  for  boys,  but  during 
the  spring  a  golf  team  is  organized. 
Fencing    is    a    new    activity    introduced 


18 


THE    GOLDEN   ROD 


recently,  for  both  the  boys  and  girls. 

This  shows  that  the  boys  and  girls  are 
giving  more  and  more  to  the  school,  and 
in  return  are  receiving  more   and  more. 


H.  D. 


DRAMATICS 


One  of  the  most  successful  events  of 
our  school  year  has  just  taken  place,  the 
Senior  dramatics.  The  presentation  of 
this  play  showed  the  hard  and  steady 
work  the  cast  had  put  on  to  it. 

Some  people  feel  the  giving  of  a  play 
does  not  belong  in  the  school  curriculum: 
that  it  is  a  waste  of  valuable  time  and 
energy,  but  consider  what  it  brings  to  us 
in  real  education,  as  well  as  in  enjoy- 
ment. First,  there  are  the  trials  for  a 
part  in  the  dramatics.  Those  who  lose 
must  show  real  sportsmanship,  those  who 
win  must  work  extra  hard  during  longer 
hours.  They  give  time  and  effort  and 
gain  experience  in  expression  and  acting. 

The  rest  of  the  school  give  support  in 
buying  tickets,  making  and  selling  candy, 
serving  as  ushers  and  ticket  sellers,  help- 
ing in  any  way  possible.  We  all  strive 
together,  gain  in  experience,  share  much 
enjoyment  and  acquire  a  goodly  sum  of 
money  to  use  for  graduation  and  a  class 
gift  to  the  school. 

H.  D. 

GRADUATION 

The  opening  of  the  new  year  calls  our 
attention  to  the  fact  that  a  graduation  is 
about  to  take  place.  The  class  of  Febru- 
ary 1930  is  soon  to  leave  Quincy  High  to 
take  its  place  in  the  world  of  affairs. 
Some  will  go  on  to  higher  institutions  of 
learning,  universities,  normal  school,  and 
business  colleges;  others  will  take  up  the 
serious  task  of  earning  a  living.  All,  we 
trust,  will  busy  themselves  with  some- 
thin?  useful. 

February  is  an  awkward  time  in  which 
to  graduate,  particularly  for  those  who 
plan  to  enter  college  the  next  fall.  These 
pupils  are  dumped  out,  as  it  were,  in  the 
middle  of  the  year  with  practically  eight 
months  before  them  in  which  to  forget 
everything  they  have  ever  learned.  This 
is  one  reason  why  the  school  authorities 


are  gradually  doing  away  with  this  mid- 
year graduation.  Some  of  these  students 
will  take  a  post-graduate  course  to  pre- 
pare for  College  Entrance  Board  Exam- 
inations, while  the  others  will  occupy 
themselves  in  various  ways  to  use  up  this 
extra  time.  Whatever  }tou  do,  however, 
we  urge  you  not  to  give  up  your  inten- 
tion of  going  to  college.  Don't  let  eight 
months  turn  you  aside  from  something 
that  may  mean  the  making  of  your  life. 
In  these  days  a  college  education  means 
a  good  deal.  It  is  practically  essential  to 
all  professions,  while  business  firms,  also, 
like  to  have  their  responsible  positions 
tilled  by  college  graduates.  If  you  have 
a  chance  to  continue  your  education  in 
some  higher  school,  don't  toss  it  aside 
because  you  have  tired  of  waiting. 

In  whatever  you  do,  however,  in  what- 
ever work  you  take  up  in  life,  the  Golden 
Rod  wishes  you  the  best  of  fortune  and 
success. 


J.  P. 


A  NEW  SEMESTER 


The  mid-year  promotion  is  at  hand. 
We  may  all  be  shifted  about;  we  may  go 
forth  into  a  new  room  to  meet  a  new 
teacher.  We  must  try  to  adapt  ourselves 
to  this  new  person's  way  of  doing  things, 
learn  how  she  requires  her  work  to  be 
done  and  her  way  of  estimating  our 
struggles.  We  seem  to  have  been  getting 
along  quite  nicely  with  our  former 
teacher,  for  she  realized  our  faults  and 
our  good  points  and  what  our  ability  is. 
Now,  if  we  were  to  remain  for  the  entire 
year  under  the  supervision  of  the  same 
teachers,  we  should  be  more  likely  to 
pass  all  our  subjects  because  the  teacher 
would  understand  us  well  enough  to  help 
us  in  every  way  possible.  We  should 
know  our  subject  more  thoroughly  and 
get  more  from  them.  Also  those  of  us 
who  graduate  with  the  mid-year  are 
thrust  on  the  world,  especially  those  of  us 
who  have  taken  the  college  course  and 
must  wait  till  the  next  September  to  enter 
college.  Therefore,  we  all  welcome  and 
gladly  encourage  the  abolition  of  the  mid- 
vear  promotion. 

H.  D. 
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SENIOR  ACTIVITIES 

The  February  1930  class  established  a 
precedent  this  year  when  they  decided  to 
combine  the  usual  Class  Day  exercises 
and  the  Senior  Reception.  It  was  voted 
to  have  a  banquet,  followed  by  a  dance. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  January  15,  a 
banquet,  prepared  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Nora  V.  Lewis,w  as  enjoyed  in  the 
school  cafeteria,  which  was  attractively 
decorated.  The  Class  Will,  written  by 
John  Pinkham  and  John  Walsh,  was 
read. 

Following  the  banquet,  the  reception 
was  held  in  the  gymnasium. 

The  committee  in  charge  of  the  enter- 
tainment for  the  banquet  was:  John 
Walsh  (chairman),  Ruth  Koss,  Rose 
Barnett,  Sylvia  Locke,  and  Walter 
Smith. 

Senior  Reception  Committee — Ernest- 
ine Meda  (chairman),  Richard  Johnson, 
Dorothy  Melendy,  Signe  Siitonen,  Merlyn 
Richardson. 

Photograph  Committee — Russell  Sulli- 
van (chairman),  Gladys  De  Luca,  Henry 
Fisher. 

Class  Song  Committee — Robert  Stevens 
(chairman),  Donald  Fairfield,  Florence 
Cushing. 


THALIA  CLUB 

President — Merriel  Kimball 
Vice-President — Helen  Evans 
Secretary — Ruth  Koss 
Treasurer — Gladys  DeLuca 


A  Thalia  Club  social  took  place  on 
November  15  in  the  school  library,  when 
the  mothers  of  the  members  were  enter- 
tained at  the  "mothers'  tea."  Nancy 
Follett  played  two  numbers  on  the  piano, 
after  which  Miss  Sally  Dawes  spoke 
relative  to  American  methods  of  teaching 
as  contrasted  with  English  methods. 

Miss  Mildred  Harrison  and  Miss  Vic- 
toria Zeller  of  the  faculty  poured  at  the 
tea  which  followed. 

In  charge  of  the  event  were:  Invita- 
tions— Ruth  Koss,  Esther  Lindberg;  re- 
freshments —  Theresa  Harcourt,  Anne 
Dunlavy,  Emily  Dixon,  Hazel  Berry; 
reception  —  Kathleen  Hofferty,  Edna 
Skinner,  and  Merriel  Kimball.  Miss 
Edith  Coulman  and  Miss  Grace  Howe, 
faculty  advisors,  were  the  teachers  in 
charge  of  the  affair. 

Another  successful  social  was  held 
Friday,  December  13,  in  the  sewing 
room,  attractively  decorated  with  Christ- 
mas colors  and  evergreens.  Preparatory 
to  a  proposed  trip  to  Mrs.  Jack  Gardner's 
Palace,  Sylvia  Locke  gave  a  talk  on  tap- 
estries.     Miss    Victoria    Zeller    gave    an 
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hour's  talk  en  her  trip  to  Guatemala. 
She  exhibited  a  native  costume. 

Miss  Grace  Howe  and  Miss  Victoria 
Zeller  each  received  a  gift  on  behalf  of 
the  Club.  Following  this,  each  girl  re- 
ceived a  gift.     Refreshments  followed. 

Isabel  Gabriel,  Dorothy  Allen,  Emily 
Dixon,  Sylvia  Locke,  Hazel  Bern*,  Hilja 
Malmstrom,  Elizabeth  Cornish,  and 
Muriel  Castleman  were  in  charge  of  this 
social. 

THE  Q-B  CLUB 

The  Quincy  Bridgewater  Club,  with 
Miss  Wakeman,  its  new  advisor,  held  its 
first  meeting  this  year  on  Tuesday, 
December  17.  At  this  meeting  the  elec- 
tion of  the  following  officers  took  place: 

President — Kathryn  Phillips 
Vice-President — Mary   DeBartholomeo 
Corresponding  Secretary — Marie  Johnson 
Kt\  orbing  secretary  uiid 

Treasurer — Ester  Leppela 

A  committee,  for  the  purpose  of  mak- 
ing plans  for  securing  new  members,  was 
elected,  and  are: 

Sylvia  Bianchi 
Ruth  Koss 
Anita  Carrera 

THE  NEWSWRITER'S  CLUB 

President — Elizabeth  Dunlavy 
Secretary — Hugh  Hunter 

On  Wednesday,  Xovember  13,  the 
Xewswriter's  Club  assembled  for  its 
monthly  meeting,  with  Elizabeth  Dunlavy 
presiding.  The  group  enjoyed  a  talk, 
given  by  Miss  Vera  Hambleton,  Society 
Reporter  for  the  Quincy  Patriot  Ledger, 
who  spoke  on  Newspaper  Methods. 

The  December  meeting  of  the  Xews- 
writer's Club  was  held  Wednesday,  the 
18.  The  club  was  fortunate  in  hearing  a 
talk  by  Mr.  Edward  P.  Barry,  Jr.,  on 
Adventures  in  Journalism.  Mr.  Barry, 
police  and  court  reporter  and  radio 
editor  of  the  Quincy  Evening  News,  was 
introduced  by  Homer  S.  Jenks. 

The  committee  to  provide  the  program 
for  the  next  meeting  were:  Gertrude 
Geary,  lone  Wells  and  Florence  Cushing. 


THE  BIG  SISTER  CLUB 

President — Abigail    Norris 
Vice-President — Dorothy    Thomas 
Secretary — Virginia  Fair 
Treasurer — Doris  Greene 

Another  act  of  kindness  was  rendered 
by  the  Big  Sister  Club  on  Tuesday, 
December  17,  when  they  gave  a  Christ- 
mas party  to  twenty  needy  children  of 
Quincy.  This  party,  under  the  direction 
of  Marie  McWeeny  and  Muriel  Hanna, 
was  very  much  enjoyed  by  the  children, 
especially  when  Santa  Claus,  Louis 
Cummings,  presented  them  with  gifts. 
Refreshments  and  games  added  much  to 
their  happiness. 

The  club  is  planning  a  Junior  High 
day,  which  is  to  be  under  the  direction 
of  Bernadette  McWeeny  and  Barbara 
Goward. 


ENGLISH  CLUB 

The  English  Club  at  a  meeting  on 
Xovember  15  elected  the  following 
officers : 

President — Florence  Cushing 
Vice-President — Muriel  Castleman 
Secretary — Mary  Leddy 
Treasurer — Lorraine  MacPherson 

At  the  meeting  held  on  November  24, 
Miss  Isabel  S.  Browne,  of  the  English 
department,  gave  a  reading  of  Shake- 
speare's Taming  of  the  Shrew.  Miss 
Browne  is  a  reader  of  note,  having  given 
many  readings  here  and  abroad. 


DEBATING  SOCIETY 

President — John  Walsh 
Vice-President — Donald  Fairfield 
Secretary — John  Wastcoat 
Treasurer — Wendell    May 

At  the  regular  meeting  of  the  Club 
Wednesday  evening,  December  11,  the 
question,  Resolved:  "That  labor  unions 
are  beneficial,"  was  debated,  the  negative 
side  winning.  Donald  Fairfield,  captain 
and  rebutallist,  Lewis  Santacross,  and 
Charles   Baker  comprised  the  victorious 
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side.  The  affirmative  was  upheld  by 
Burton  Whitman,  captain  and  rebutallist, 
Louis  Guthrie,  and  Linwood  Young. 
The  judges  were  Mr.  Felix  Cutler,  David 
Meaney,  and  John  Walsh,  with  Ross 
Patten  acting  as  timekeeper. 

Following  the  debate,  Charles  Hall, 
Ross  Patten,  Louis  Guthrie,  Hugh 
Hunter,  and  Linwood  Young  were  initi- 
ated into  the  society  under  the  direction 
of  Wendell  May. 

On  Thursday  evening,  January  2,  at  a 
meeting  of  the  Debating  Society,  several 
talks  were  given  by  members  of  the 
c7ub,  departing  from  the  usual  custom  of 
holding  debates. 

Initiation  of  new  members  and  refresh- 
ments followed  the  meeting. 

STUDENT  ADVISORY  COUNCIL 

Following  several  informal  meetings, 
when  the  problems  facing  the  Council 
were  discussed,  the  members  convened 
on  November  26  to  elect  officers.  These 
elected  were: 

President — Arthur  Olinto 
Vice-President — Ferrar  DiBona 
Secretary-Treasurer — Edith   Hayden 

At  this  time  the  Council  decided  to 
meet  each  Monday  at  1.20  in  Room  300. 

Among  the  problems  under  discussion 
have  been  the  adjustment  of  the  situation 
in  the  cafeteria,  basketball,  and  the 
Handbook,  a  new  feature  for  Quincy 
High  School. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  Advisory 
Council,  this  new  publication,  to  be  issued 
the  first  of  the  second  semester,  will  con- 
tain a  concise  summary  of  the  activities 
of  the  school  and  a  store  of  information, 
especially  for  the  incoming  classes. 

The  Advisory  Council  has  been  divided 
into  committees  to  concentrate  their 
efforts  on  the  subject  assigned  to  them. 
The  following  committees  have  been 
selected: 

Assembly  Committee  (to  work  in  co- 
operation with  a  committee  of  teachers) 
— Dorothy  Elliott,  Bradford  Jernigan, 
and  John  Walsh. 


Handbook  Committee — Dorothy  Elli- 
ott, John  Pinkham,  and  John  Walsh. 

Cafeteria  Committee — Ferrar  DiBona, 
Donald  Fairfield  Barbara  Walsh,  Edith 
Hayden,  and  Donald  Sipple. 

Athletic  Committee — Geraldine  Sulli- 
van and  Arthur  Olinto. 

Remembrance  Committee — Alice  Ma- 
lone  and  Bradford  Jernigan. 

Finance  Committee — Ruth  Koss,  Edith 
Hayden.  and  Mildred  Platner. 

Committee  on  External  Relations — 
Sylvia  Locke,  Edith  Hayden,  and  Oscar 
Eckblom. 

The  members  of  the  Student  Advisory 
Council  are: 

Feb.,  1930 — Ruth  Koss,  Sylvia  Locke, 
Oscar  Eckblom,  Donald  Fairfield,  John 
Pinkham,  and  John  Walsh;  June,  1930 — 
Edith  Hayden,  Dorothy  Elliott,  Bradford 
Jernigan,  Arthur  Olinto,  Ferrar  DiBona; 
Feb.,  1931— Alice  Malone,  Mildred  Plat- 
ner, Herbert  Thomas;  June,  1931 — Alma 
Reeves,  David  Kinghorn,  Fred  Wenne- 
berg;  Feb.,  1932 — Barbara  Walsh,  Don- 
ald Sipple;  June,  1932 — Geraldine  Sulli- 
van. 

The  faculty  advisors  are:  Miss  Clara 
Thompson,  Miss  Mildred  Harrison,  and 
Mr.  Frank  MacDonald. 


ASSEMBLIES 

November  6 — The  entire  student  body 
was  summoned  to  enjoy  a  "pep"  rally  in 
charge  of  Mr.  William  H.  "Doc"  Whit- 
ing, in  preparation  for  the  football  game 
with  Milton  High  on  Armistice  Day. 
Cheers  for  both  the  Milton  and  Quincy 
teams  were  led  by  "Joe"  Minnegan. 

Mr.  Lawrence  Campbell,  football 
coach,  and  Paul  McPeake,  cheer  leader, 
both  of  Milton,  spoke.  The  band,  by 
their  snappy  marches,  furnished  a  peppy 
finishing  touch  to  the  rally. 

Mr.  Albert  Tangora,  former  world's 
champion  speed  typist,  gave  a  most  re- 
markable demonstration  on  a  typewriter 
before  over  700  typewriting  and  office 
practice  students  in  the  auditorium.  He 
typewrote   a   memorized  sentence   at  the 
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rate  of  300  words  a  minute.  Mr.  Tangora 
then  wrote  average  words  at  the  rate  of 
130  words  a  minute.  Following  this  de- 
monstration, he  delivered  a  short  talk 
concerning  typewriting. 

November  8 — The  students  were  hon- 
ored by  having  as  speakers  for  their 
Armistice  day  exercises,  Mr.  Everett  R. 
Prout  of  the  American  Legion,  and  Mr. 
Henry  Beston  Sheahan,  nationally  known 
Quincy  author.  Mr.  Sheahan  told  some 
of  his  experiences  in  the  World  War. 
Kenneth  Ayres,  Feb.,  '30,  read  the  gov- 
ernor's proclamation,  and  Mr.  Collins  re- 
called the  celebration  which  occurred  in 
the  high  school  when  the  Armistice  was 
signed.  The  band  played  various  marches 
throughout  the  program. 

November  15 — All  pupils  connected 
with  the  music  department  were  privi- 
leged to  hear  Mr.  Walter  Damrosch  and 
his  orchestra  over  a  radio  donated  by 
Mr.  Edward  R.  Hall. 

November  20 — The  annual  rally,  prep- 
aratory for  the  football  game  with  Brock- 
ton High,  was  begun,  and  brought  to  a 
close  by  deafening  cheers,  under  the 
leadership  of  head  cheer  leader,  "Joe" 
Minnegan.  Mr.  Arthur  Sampson  of 
Weymouth,  head  coach  of  football  at 
Tufts  College,  was  the  feature  speaker. 
Coach  MacDonald  briefly  gave  his  views 
on  the  coming  game  and  called  each 
member  of  the  team  to  the  stage.  Cap- 
tain Lawrence  Christensen,  Assistant 
Coach  James  LeCain,  and  Mr.  Collins 
each  addressed  the  assembled  students. 

As  a  feature  to  the  program,  the  new 
school  song,  written  by  Barbara  Goward, 
was  sung  by  the  students  to  music  fur- 
nished by  the  band. 

December  4 — Mr.  W.  M.  Leonard,  rep- 
resenting the  United  Fruit  Co.,  gave  an 
interesting  stereopticon  lecture  on  Central 
America  to  the  commercial  geography 
classes  in  the  auditorium.  The  slides 
used  during  the  lecture  were  donated  to 
the  school  following  the  lecture. 

December  11 — Mr.  Lawrence  Lyons, 
clerk  of  the  Quincy  district  court,  deliv- 


ered a  talk  on  law  before  over  175  pupils 
from  the  commercial  law  classes. 

Later  on  in  the  day  the  commercial 
geography  students  heard  an  interesting 
talk  by  Mr.  John  Russell  of  Manila  on 
the  Philippine  Islands. 

December  20 — The  entire  school  was 
treated  to  a  most  excellent  and  interesting 
program  at  the  annual  Christmas  assem- 
bly on  Friday,  December  20,  sponsored 
by  the  music  department.  The  feature 
of  the  assembly  was  that  the  program 
was  furnished  by  alumni,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  selections  by  the  combined  Glee 
Clubs  and  the  orchestra.  The  alumni 
chorus,  which  sang  two  selections,  was 
composed  of  Priscilla  Greene  '28,  Frances 
Hyslop  '27,  Helen  Hodge  '21,  Ruth 
Hayden  '28,  Leonore  Colombo  '24,  Dora 
Palmer  '28,  Muriel  Gowdy  '23,  Warren 
Freeman  '29,  Ferrar  Giarrouso  '29,  Ed- 
ward Norris  '29. 

The  program,  arranged  by  Miss  Maude 
M.  Howes  and  Miss  Margaret  Tuthill, 
was  as  follows: 

1.  "Miserere"'   from  "II  Trovatore". Verdi 

Trumpet,  Albert  Fish,  '28 
Trombone,  Harold  McAskill,  '25 

2.  (a)   "Candlelight"  Rogers 

(b)   "He  Shall  Feed  His  Flock"  from 

"Messiah"  Handel 

Frances  Hyslop,  Soprano,  '27 

3 .  "Cavatina" ...Boh  m. 

Charles  Burg,  '28,  violin 

4.  "Cantique  de  Noel"  Adam 

Mixed  Glee  Clubs 

5.  "Ballad  in  A  Flat" _ Chopin 

Paul  Akin,  '21,  piano 

6.  ((a)   "Evening  Star"  from  "Tannhauser" 

Wagner 
(b)   "Even  Bravest  Heart"  from  "Faust" 

Gounod 
George  Laing,  '22,  baritone 

7.  "Adoration"    _ _ Telma 

Alma  Scott,  '22,  cello 
Accompanied  by  Mrs.  Hazel  Scott  Taylor,  '19 

8.  (a)   "Birthdav  of  a  King" Neidlinger 

(b)   "Nazareth"    Gounod 

Warren  Freeman,  '29,  tenor 

9.  (a)   "Hallelujah"  Chorus Handel 

(b)   'While  by  my  Sheep" 

Ylth  Century  Carol 
Alumni  Chorus 

10.   (a)    "March    Miniature" Jacobi 

( b )   "Adoration"  Borowski 

Orchestra 
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SENIOR  DRAMATICS 


Playing  to  one  of  the  largest  audiences 
which  ever  attended  a  school  function,  the 
senior  classes  of  1930  scored  a  great  suc- 
cess in  their  presentation  of  The  Goose 
Hangs  High  in  the  school  auditorium  on 
Friday  evening,  December  6.  Much 
credit  is  due  to  Mr.  Franklin  B.  Mitchell 
for  his  untiring  efforts  toward  making  the 
play  the  success  it  was. 

The  orchestra,  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Maude  M.  Howes,  rendered  several 
numbers  during  the  evening. 

The  cast  were: 

Hugh  Ingals Richard  Johnson 

Dagmar  Canoll Mabelle  Hanson 

Bernard  Ingals John  Pinkham 

Eunice  Ingals Evelyn  Win  ship 

Noel  Derby Arthur  Olinto 

Rhoda Emily  Dixon 

Julia  Murdoch. Kathryn  Phillips 

Mrs.  Bradley_ Ethel  Johnson 

Lois  Ingals Jeanette  Miller 

Bradley   ^nga.s Y\  alter  Smith 

Leo  Day John  Wastcoat 

Ronald  Murdock George  Hollinshead 

Elliott  Kimberley Erie  Van  Rushirk 

The  committee  in  charge  were:  Feb., 
'30 — Merriel  Kimball,  Ruth  Koss,  Alph 
Peterson,  John  Walsh;  June,  '30 — Doro- 
thy Fisher,  Ethel  Johnson,  Allen  Folger, 
Arthur  Olinto. 

The  managing  staff  included: 

Business  Manager John  Walsh 

Assistant Edith  Hayden 

Stage  Manager Alph  Peterson  and 

Allen  Folger 

Posters  Catherine  I.  Walsh 

Candy  Mildred  Harrison 

L  shers — __Almon  Deane 

Assisting  Miss  Harrison  were  Merriel 
Kimball,  in  charge  of  collecting  the  candy, 
and  \  irginia  Fair,  in  charge  of  the  candy 
girls. 

THE  CHRISTMAS  DANCE 

A  new  social  event  in  our  school  calen- 
dar, a  Christmas  dance,  was  a  complete 
success  on  Friday,  December  13.  This 
dance  was  open  to  the  two  upper  classes 
and  alumni.     The  decorating  committee, 


under  the  supervision  of  Aliss  Eileen  Mc- 
Carthy made  the  gym  attractive  with 
red,  white  and  green  streamers.  This 
was  the  second  successful  dance  held  this 
term  under  the  direction  of  Alph  Peter- 
son, President  of  February  '30  class,  and 
Allen  Folger,  President  of  June  '30  class. 

FOOTBALL  BANQUET 

The  first  annual  Football  Banquet  was 
held  in  the  school  cafeteria  on  Wednesday 
evening,  December  18.  Over  200  students 
from  Quincy  Senior  High  were  present, 
as  well  as  representatives  from  many  of 
Quincy's  past  and  future  rival  schools. 

Music  was  furnished  by  a  group  from 
the  school  orchestra;  cheering  was  led  by 
"Joe"  Minnegan;  the  banquet  was  pre- 
pared under  the  direction  of  Miss  Nora 
V.  Lewis;  and  girls  from  the  Thalia  and 
Big  Sister  Clubs  served. 

Coach  "Eddie"  Casey  of  Harvard  was 
the  feature  speaker.  Several  college  ath- 
letes also  spoke. 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

The  combined  Glee  Clubs,  which  are 
always  busy  in  some  way  or  another, 
have  already  made  great  progress  on  their 
annual  spring  operetta,  which  this  year 
will  be  "The  Chimes  of  Normandy." 
The  cast  has  already  been  selected,  and 
the  principal  parts  are  as  follows: 

Germaine  __ _ _ _ Ethel  Johnson 

Sepolette  - B  srnice  Hipson 

Grencheaux   _ _ _._.. _ Clifton    Tabor 

Henri  James  Laing 

Gaspaid  ._ Lewis   Santacross 

Registrar  _ Carleton  Powers 

Assessor _ _ _ George  Tarr 

Xotary - ,. -...Stanley  Johnson 

Lillian  Higgins 
lone  Wells 

Girls   _ Adelaide  Randall 

Edith  Bone 

Rehearsals  commenced  Tuesday,  De- 
cember 31. 

The  High  School  Glee  Clubs  assisted 
the  combined  Junior  High  Glee  Clubs  in 
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their  annual  concert,  given  in  the  Senior 
High  School  auditorium,  Thursday  even- 
ing, December  12.  Featuring  the  pro- 
gram was  Walter  Sheriff,  a  boy  soprano, 
who  rendered  several  delightful  solos. 

The  Junior  High  Glee  Clubs  sang  a 
choral  arrangement  of  Tannhauser,  by 
Wagner,  with  special  parts  taken  by 
members  of  their  own  clubs. 

Each  year  the  Senior  High  organiza- 
tions are  receiving  many  new  members 
from  the  Junior  High  Schools  and  are 
very  pleased  to  assist  them  in  concerts 
as  fine  as  this  one. 

At  the  Football  Banquet,  held  on 
Wednesday  evening,  December  18,  six- 
teen students,  especially  selected  from  the 
orchestra,  played  under  the  direction  of 
Walter  Smith. 

The  Quincy  High  School  Band  gave  a 
concert  at  the  Quincy  Point  Junior  High 
School  on  Friday,  January  3,  at  a  weekly 
assembly. 

Mr.  Herbert  Gurney,  of  the  Wollaston 
Glee  Club,  very  kindly  made  it  possible 
for  a  number  of  the  boys  of  our  Glee  Club 
to  hear  the  first  concert  of  the  Wollaston 
Glee  Club  on  November  25.  At  this 
concert  Sophie  Braslau  of  the  Metropoli- 
tan Opera  Company  was  the  soloist.  Great 
appreciation  is  extended  to  Mr.  Gurney 
for  his  kindness. 

HERE  AND  THERE 

A  group  of  sixteen  pupils  attended  the 
performance  of  "Hamlet'*'  given  by  the 
Ben  Greet  players  at  the  Brockton  High 
School  on  November  27.  The  transporta- 
tion was  furnished  by  several  students. 

The  High  School  Art  Department  made 
tooled  leather  articles  for  Christmas  un- 
der the  direction  of  Miss  Catherine  I. 
VV  alsh.  Christmas  cards  and  attractive 
gifts  were  also  made. 

Throughout  the  month  of  December,  a 
small  group  at  a  time,  180  of  the  office 
practice  students,  visited  the  Granite 
Telephone  Exchange  accompanied  by 
Miss  Madeline  Williams  and  Miss  Mil- 
dred Taft. 


On  Thursday,  December  5,  a  large 
group  of  boys  planning  to  enter  the 
Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology 
met  in  the  office,  when  Mr.  George  A. 
Wilson  briefly  explained  the  requirements 
necessary  to  enter  the  institution. 

Under  the  direction  of  the  Big  Sister 
Club,  the  school  took  on  a  very  gay 
appearance  the  week  before  Christmas. 
Over  72  wreaths  were  placed  about  the 
building,  and  red  and  green  streamers 
were  prominent  throughout  the  school. 

Accompanied  by  Miss  Margaret  Tut- 
hillj  a  group  of  thirteen  students  attended 
the  Opera  "Aida"  given  at  the  Boston 
Opera  House  on  December  7. 

School  closed  on  Friday,  December  20, 
for  the  Christmas  holidays,  reopening  on 
December  30.  Many  of  the  faculty  and 
student  body  spent  the  vacation  outside 
of  Massachusetts. 

Barbara  Gcward  was  adjudged  the  win- 
ner of  the  recent  contest  sponsored  by  the 
Music  Department  for  a  new  school  song. 

Something  of  a  record  was  established 
when  approximately  1400  Quincy  rooters 
journeyed  to  Brockton  to  attend  the  an- 
nual Quincy  High-Brockton  High  foot- 
ball game.  The  appearance  of  a  Quincy 
mascot  to  meet  Brockton's  bull  dog  cer- 
tainly made  a  great  hit  with  the  rooters. 

On  Wednesday,  December  18,  Miss 
Crockett's  second  period  P8  English 
Class  dramatized  Milton's  "Comus."  The 
poem  was  arranged  for  the  dramatiza- 
tion by  Elizabeth  Dunlavy  and  Myerma 
Hersey. 

Two  reels  of  motion  pictures  on  "Iron" 
and  "Steel"  were  shown  in  some  of  the 
science  classes  on  Friday.  December  20. 

SENIOR  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Honor  Roll  for  the  Quarter  Ending 
November  8,  1929 

FEBRUARY,  1930 
Highest  Honors 

Rose  Barnett  Pauline  Pavan 

Gladys  DeLuca  John  Pinkham 

Isabel  Gabriel  Edith  Silverman 

Myerma  Hersey  John  Walsh 

Eliza  Hutchison  Marion  Williams 
Ruth  Koss 
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Honors 


Evangeline  Bryan 
Gertrude  Cleary 
Elizabeth  Dunlavy 
Oscar  Eckblom 
Marion  Evans 
Donald  Fairfield 
Sadie  Fleishman 
Evelyn  Fontana 
Helene  Johnson 
Merriel  Kimball 


Esther  Lindberg 
Sylvia  Locke 
Ernestine  Meda 
Mary  Simmons 
Bernice  Smith 
Walter  Smith 
Russell  Sullivan 
Sally  Sussman 
lone  Wells 


JUNE,  1930 

Highest  Honors 


Burton  Engley 
Margaret  King 
Coniston  Lees 
Hilja  Malmstrom 


Hazel  Berry 
Sylvia  Bianchi 
Muriel  Castleman 
Louise  Cummings 
Orville  Devine 
Ferrer  DiBona 
Hope  Dunnihg 
Dorothy  Fisher 
Marjorie  Hill 
Grace  Holden 
Ethel  Johnson 
Edna  Kroesser 
Catherine  Long 
Edith  Luomala 
Mary  McCarthy 


Wendell  May 
Avice  Morton 
Doris  Sherriff 
Dorothy  Squire 


Honors 


Bernadette  McWeeney 
Alice  Magnant 
Vera  Matson 
Mary  Murphy 
Lillian  Pearce 
Helen  Pinkham 
Margaret  Pyyny 
Aaron  Redcay 
Richard  Rice 
Evelyn  Savard 
Ruth  Spear 
Helen  Sweetser 
Florence  Whittemore 
Yellamo  Wilander 


FEBRUARY,  1931 
Highest  Honors 
Esther  Dewey  Edwin  Williams 


Honors 


Mary  DiBartolomeo 
Janet  Hemingway 
Kathleen  Hofferty 
Ruth  Johnson 
Margaret  Lahey 
Esther  Leppala 
Eugene  Nattie 


Janet  Ximmo 
Helen  Poland 
Doris  Rizzi 
Edna  Skinner 
Harold  Slate 
Warren  Sundstrom 
Virginia  Watts 


JUNE,  1931 

Highest  Honors 


Elizabeth  Cornish 
Florence  Harney 


Lois  Absolom 
Ethel  Asnes 
Elizabeth  Austin 
Marie  Bailey 
Carrie  Bohlken 
Ellen  Fagerlund 
Thelma  Goode 
Roger  McCormick 


Helen  Lahey 
Bessie  MacAulay 


Honors 


Norman  MacLean 
Olive  Page 
Dorothy  Pratt 
Flora  Saastamoinen 
Barbara  Somers 
Sarah  Tolchinsky 
Shirley  Viles 
Frederick  Wennberg 


FEBRUARY,  1932 


Highest  Honors  ■ 


Henry  Little 
Edith  Lundgren 
Sarah  Moscardelli 


Austin  Fish 
Richard  Jones 
Betty  Kuperman 
Henry  Kyllonen 
James  Laing 
Arvo  Miettinen 


Alfred  Pactovis 
Dorothy  Wyman 


Honors 


Helen  Peak 
Helen  Souden 
Virginia  Spencer 
Barbara  Walsh 
Mabel  Walsh 


Ruth  Darr 


JUNE,     1932 
Highest  Honors 

Robert  Putnam 
Honors 


Carol  Barrie 
Mary  Battaglia 
Astra  Berglund 
Marjorie  Bradbury 
Frank  Brodil 
Eliot  Countway 
Ruth  Davis 
Jane  Ferris 
Lillian  Halonen 
Sibley  Higginbotham 


Marion  Holmes 
Frances  Howley 
Francis  Jenkins 
Lilla  Mignault 
Arthur  Peel 
Marjorie  Pine 
Irja  Pullman 
Doris  Roberts 
John  Sisson 
Jeanette  Whitelaw 
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June,  1916 

Marquerite  Brown  and  Karl  N.  Davis 
are  married  and  are  living  in  Chester, 
Vermont. 

June,  1917 
Augusta  McMahon  is  married  to  Wil- 
liam M.  Merrill.     They  are  living  in  De- 
troit Michigan. 

June,   1920 

Anna  Brown  is  working  with  the  John 
Hancock  Life  Insurance  Company,  Bos- 
ton. 

Annable  Brown  is  residing  in  Hingham, 
with   her   husband,   William  J.   Hartney. 

Gladys  Jenkins  obtained  her  Master's 
Degree  last  June  from  Boston  University. 

June,  1921 
Larry  Leavitt  is  instructor  and  football 
coach  at  Tabor  Academy. 

June,  1923 

Elizabeth  Bean  has  worked  in  the 
Public  Library  at  Hartford,  Connecticut, 
since  her  graduation  from  Bridgewater 
Normal  School. 

Edmund  Johnson  is  a  teacher  at 
Thayer  Academy. 

Irene  Smith  is  a  librarian  at  the  Public 
Library  at  New  Britain,  Connecticut. 

June,  1924 

Ruth  Cummings  has  been  teaching 
since  her  graduation  from  Bridgewater 
Normal  School. 

Benjamin  Ellison  graduated  from  the 
School  of  Business  Administration, 
Northeastern  University,  with  a  degree  of 
B.B.A.,  in  1928.  He  was  recently  ap- 
pointed instructor  in  the  University. 


June,  1925 

George  Whittum  obtained  his  degree 
from  Northeastern  last  June,  and  is  now 
instructor  and  assistant  baseball  coach 
there. 

February,   1926 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Erickson,  the  lat- 
ter being  formerly  Irene  Manning,  have  a 
daughter,  Jean,  a  year  old. 

Jean  Morrison  is  with  the  First  Na- 
tional Bank,  Boston. 

June,  1926 

Porter  Collins  graduates  this  coming 
June  from  Bowdoin  College. 

February,   1927 

Marjorie  Olive  is  in  Doctor  Burrell's 
office  in  Wollaston. 

Dorothy  Waite  attends  Wheaton  Col- 
lege. 

June,  1927 

Frances  Brown  works  for  the  Book- 
shop for  Boys  and  Girls,  Boston. 

Russell  Boch  has  a  "leave  of  absence" 
for  a  half  term  from  M.  I.  T. 

Waldo  A.  Howe  is  studying  Electrical 
Engineering  at  Northeastern  University. 

Kendall  Mills  is  working  with  the  Lud- 
low Manufacturing  Company. 

George  H.  LeCain,  "now  in  his  junior 
year  at  Tufts  College  was  recently 
awarded  the  1882  scholarship  for  sound 
scholarship  and  physical  achievement. 
The  two  qualities  are  not  often  combined 
in  such  fine  balance,  and  the  awarding  of 
this  scholarship  is  a  distinct  honor,  par- 
ticularly as  Mr.  LeCain  is  only  a  Junior. 
This   season  Mr.   LeCain  was   the  most 
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consistent  ground  gainer  of  the  varsity 
football  backfield.  He  is  affiliated  with 
the  Delta  Tau  Delta  fraternity."  We 
quote  a  press  bulletin  from  Tufts  College. 
Florence  Snyder  is  with  the  Federal 
Reserve  Bank,  Boston. 

February,   1928 

Margaret  Morrison  is  in  the  trust  de- 
partment with  the  Harris  Forbes  Com- 
pany, Boston. 

James  Sharkey  is  in  his  first  year  at  the 
University  of  North  Carolina  after  spend- 
ing a  year  at  New  Hampton  Prep  School 
at  New  Hampton,  New  Hampshire. 

Wilner  H.  Wyman,  a  junior  at  North- 
eastern University,  was  elected  secretary 
of  the  Flying  Club  there. 

June,  1928 

Edward  Billman  is  at  the  University  of 
New  Hampshire. 

Arthur  Bishop  is  a  sophomore  at  Tech, 
studying  Electrical  Engineering. 

Alice  Crawford  was  married  to  Richard 
A.  Newman,  June  15,  1929. 

Frank  Davis  is  in  the  second  year  at 
Boston  University. 

Doris  Ekstrom  is  in  her  first  year  at 
Bridgewater  Normal  School. 

Evelyn  Hutchins  works  for  the  Noyes 
Buick  Company,  Boston. 

Benjamin  Stein,  who  is  attending 
Brown  University,  received  an  honor  in 
Mathematics. 

February,  1929 

Stewart  Buck  received  a  scholarship  at 
Harvard. 

June,  1929 

Ada  Buckley  is  a  stenographer  in  a 
real  estate  office  on  Devonshire  Street, 
Boston. 

Barbare  Chandler  is  attending  De- 
signers Art  School  of  Boston. 

Eileen  Ganley  is  working  for  R.  H. 
White  and  Company,  Boston. 

Kenneth  Jacques  is  attending  Dart- 
mouth College. 

Violet  Johnson,  who  is  working  for  the 
Thomas  Crane  Public  Library,  Quincy, 
is  engaged  to  Harold  Johnson. 


Mildred  Kerrigan  is  in  the  office  of  the 
Quincy  Lumber  Company. 

Winton  Libby  is  working  at  the  Boston 
Gear  Works  in  Norfolk  Downs. 

Austin  Wickwire  and  Gilbert  G.  Wiley 
are  taking  a  night  school  course  in  aero- 
nautical Engineering  given  by  the  Massa- 
chusetts University  Extension  at  M.  I.  T. 
Wickwire  is  Assistant  Chief  Draftsman 
at  the  Edson  Manufacturing  Corporation 
on  D  Street,  South  Boston.  Wiley  is 
working  for  the  Dennison  Airport  of  At- 
lantic. 

Xote:  The  Editor  would  like  to  make  a  few 
corrections  of  statements  that  appeared  in  the 
November  issue  of  the  Golden  Rod  of  1929. 

June,  1925  " 
Jack  R.  Ainsleigh  is  working  in  the  tea 
room  of  the  Jordan  Marsh  Company. 

February,  1927 
Robert    H.    Kennedy    has    graduated 
from  Burdett  College,  and  is  working  at 
Harvard. 

June,   1929 

Lewis  Doten  is  not  married  to  Hilda 
Blake. 


P.  O.  Box  C-12, 

Ketchikan,  Alaska, 
December  11,  1929. 

Dear  Relatives,  Friends,  and  All, — 

This  has  been  a  happy  year  for  me 
since  I  have  met  so  many  of  you  again. 
I  did  want  to  send  you  more  than  just  a 
card  this  year  and  as  I  have  not  time  to 
write  each  of  you  a  separate  letter  before 
Christmas,  I  hit  upon  this  idea.  I  will 
send  each  of  you  a  personal  message 
later. 

Since  Mother  and  I  arrived  home  the 
first  of  October  we  have  been  busy  telling 
our  friends  here  about  our  wonderful  trip 
and  living  over  and  over  again  the  experi- 
ences of  a  wonderful  summer.  I  don't 
know  when  Ave  shall  ever  have  such  a  trip 
again. 

Our  weather  has  been  mild  this  fall 
until  about  three  days  ago.    Our  tempera- 
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ture  today  is  two  above  zero.  The  snow 
looks  beautiful  on  the  mountaintops 
around  us.  We  shall  soon  have  it  on  the 
ground,  too,  by  appearances.  Then  the 
children  will  be  happy.  I  would  rather 
have  ice  for  skating.  We  have  many  fine 
lakes  in  this  vicinity  and  when  they  freeze 
over  they  are  usually  ideal  for  skating. 
We  often  form  a  skating  party  and  spend 
a  half  day  or  more  on  one  of  these 
lakes  when  the  skating  is  good. 

This  is  the  time  of  year  when  so  many 
of  our  people  go  "down  below"  for  the 
holidays  and  for  the  winter.  The  fisher- 
men, especially,  go  to  Seattle  and  other 
places  with  their  families.  They  will  be 
returning  when  the  birds  migrate  north 
in  the  spring.  Scores  of  families  leave, 
especially  those  who  have  had  a  success- 
ful year  financially.  This  must  be  an  in- 
teresting life,  to  enjoy  the  wonders  of 
Alaska  during  the  beautiful  time  of  year 
and  leave  for  a  better  clime  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  dark,  cold  season. 

It  begins  to  get  dark  here  now  around 
3.30  in  the  afternoon.  That  makes  radio 
receptions  come  in  fine.  We  have  heard 
some  splendid  concerts  lately.  Radio  re- 
ception in  Alaska  is  especially  fine  since 
we  are  away  from  the  thickly  populated 
areas.  I  take  my  "daily  dozen"  every 
morning  with  music  a  thousand  miles  re- 
moved and  on  Sunday  afternoons  and 
other  days  we  hear  concerts  originating 
more  than  3,000  miles  away,  from  New 
York. 

Mother  and  Dad  join  me  in  wishing 
you  a  Very  Merry  Christmas  and  a 
Happy  New  Year! 

Sincerely, 

Florence  Tobin. 


The  sweetest  story  ever  held 

Within  the  hearts  of  men, 

The  Christmas  Day  with  all  it  means 

Now  comes  to  us  again. 

It  wakes  the  thought  of  olden  days, 

And  love  springs  up  anew, 

And  bids  me  tell  the  Christmas  wish, 

That's  in  my  heart  for  you. 

MERRY  CHRISTMAS! 


PROVERBS 

Teddy  Nye,  June,  1930 

To  pass  or  not  to  oass,  that  is  the  ques- 
tion. 

Honesty  is  the  best  policy.     (Exams.). 

A  book  in  the  hand  is  worth  two  in  the 
desk,  during  an  exam. 

Never  study  today  what  you  can  put 
off  'till  tomorrow's  study  period. 

A  penny  saved  is  a  penny  earned.  (For 
ice  cream  at  lunch.) 

A  wise  tongue  and  a  still  head.  (Sophs) 

There's    a    divinity    that    shapes    our 
marks,  study  how  we  will. 

That  one  might  smile   and   smile   and 
Flunk  an  exam.! 

Words   without   thoughts    never   an   A 
receive. 

An  ounce  of  study  is  worth  a  pound  of 
makeup  work. 

He  who  laughs  at  the  end  of  the  term 
laughs  best. 

Pupil:     Mr.   Collins'  office:      Goes   in 
like  a  lion — out  like  a  lamb. 


A  wise  old  Soph  was  in  a  mess; 

The  more  he  thought 

He  wrote  the  less; 

The  less  he  wrote; 

The  more  he  thought; 

The  poor  old  Soph  is  getting  hot. 

LITTLE  BLUE  RIDING  HOOD 

Teddy  Nye 

You've  heard  the  tale  of  "Red  Riding  Hood" 

And  you  all  probably  thought  it  good, 

But  that  is  where  you're  wrong,  you  see 

Here's  a  better,  just  listen  to  me. 

This  is  all  about  "Blue  Riding  Hood" 

Who  could  be  good  if  be  good  she  would; 

She  went  to  the  Quincy  Brockton  game, 

To  win  for  Quincy  was  her  aim. 

Little  "Blue  Riding  Hood"  made  the  remark, 

"Brockton's  bite  was  not  bad  as  her  bark." 

Well,  "Blue  Riding  Hood"  got  eaten  up. 

Next  year  was  the  same  with  the  Bull  Dog  Pup, 

And  so  on  it  was  for  three  or  four  years, 

But  now — listen  carefully  my  little  dears, 

T'was  1930,  and  "Blue  Riding  Hood," 

Said  this  time  at  the  game,  be  good  she  would, 

She  told  Bull  Pup  she'd  win  the  game 

And  he  remarked  that  her  team  was,  "tame." 

But  this  time  "Blue  Riding  Hood"  was  saved 

Woodman's  ax  was  sharp,  so  blue  banners  waved! 
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"Homespun"  —  Senior      High       School, 
Greensboro,  North  Carolina. 

From  your  unique  cover  to  the  very 
last  page  we  enjoyed  every  contribution 
to  your  magazine.  We  congratulate  you, 
and  perhaps,  confidentially,  we  envy  you 
a  tiny  bit  on  the  evident  wealth  of  Liter- 
ary material  you  have  in  your  school. 
Come  again,  and  soon! 

"Screech  Owl" — Maynard  High  School, 

Maynard,  Mass. 

We  thoroughtly  appreciated  your 
Freshman  edition,  and  we  are  taking  the 
liberty,  of  course,  with  the  "Screech 
Owl's"  signature,  of  borrowing  several 
spicy  contributions  which  we  are  sure 
will  serve  as  "rib-ticklers"  to  Quincyites. 

"Whittier-Town      Sentinel"  —  Ames- 
bury,  Mass. 

What  a  very  interesting  program  you 
have  mapped  out  for  the  school  year  of 
1929-30.  Those  are  the  kind  of  things 
that  make  school  a  pleasure.  We  are 
especially  interested  in  your  Senior  and 
Junior  Receptions.  Why  don't  you  give 
your  cartoonist  some  work  to  do?  A 
larger  Exchange  column  would  be  in 
keeping  with  the  size  of  your  paper. 

"Hebronite" — Hebron,  Nebraska. 

Good  material  but  much  too  formal. 
Couldn't  you  arrange  your  columns  and 
comments  so  as  to  get  a  more  chummy 
atmosphere?  Did  we  miss  an  Exchange 
column ? 
"Oakleaf" — Alameda,  California. 

Well — the  strenuous  enthusiasm  of 
your  "jazzy"  number  certainly  leaves  us 


g-asping  with  surprise  and  delight.  We 
hope  you  won  your  Berkeley  game,  and 
we  will  look  forward  to  seeing  the  score 
and  report  in  your  next.  Come  again, 
Oak  leaves. 

"Buzzer" — Baton    Rouge    High    School, 
Baton  Rouge,  Louisiana. 

We  would  suggest  a  criticism  column 
in  your  Exchange  Department.  Yours 
is  a  very  interesting  and  "alive"  paper. 

"Spaulding  Sentinel" — Barre,  Vermont. 

Why  don't  you  solicit  a  few  stories  for 
your  Literary  Department?  A  good 
magazine.  We  would  like  to  see  your 
other  class  issues. 

"Item" — Dorchester     High     School     for 

Girls,  Dorchester,  Mass. 

We  enjoyed  your  magazine  fully  as 
well  this  time  as  we  ever  do.  Your  car- 
toons are  good.  We  would  suggest  an 
Alumni  department. 

"Boston  University  News — Boston  Uni- 
versity, Boston,  Mass. 
We  liked  the  "Walrus  Column."  _  You 

have  many  efficient  reporters,  we  think. 

"Advocate" — New  Brunswick,  New  Jer- 
sey. 

What  a  very  attractive  cover.  What  is 
your  secret?  Your  magazine  is  interest- 
ing and  well  arranged.  We  would  sug- 
gest a  larger  Exchange  column. 

"Killonian"  —  Killingly     High     School, 

Danielson,  Conn. 

Your  editorials  are  short  and  to  the 
point.  Yours  is  a  good  publication,  but 
too  obviously  crowded. 
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"Shuttle""  —  Practical     Arts,     Boston, 
Mass. 

"Shuttle  staff"  picture  came  out  very 
well,  we  think. 

"Mirror"— Waltham  High  School,  Wal- 
tham,  Mass. 

Yours  is  a  very  professional  magazine. 
We  will  look  forward  to  your  next  issue. 
Your  Exchange  department  could  be  en- 
larged to  good  advantage. 

"Huntington  Record" — H  u  n  t  i  n  g  t  on 
School,  Boston,  Mass. 

Where  is  your  Exchange  criticism  col- 
umn; Your  cartoons  are  professional 
looking. 

"Aeriae"  —  Atherton     High     for     Girls, 
Louisville,  Kentucky. 

We  failed  to  find  any  Exchanges.  You 
have  good  Literary  material,  we  think. 
and  your  publication  is  in  good  news- 
paper style. 

::HtJifo.MTE!'  —  Hebron     High,     Hebron, 

Nebraska. 

We  very  much  enjoyed  the  splendid 
recording  of  your  "Twilight  Concert." 

AS  OTHERS  SEE  US 

The  minute  we  saw  your  suggestive 
cover  and  felt  the  thickness  of  your 
magazine,  we  thought  that  the  contents 
must  necessarily  be  interesting.  We 
found  every  department  complete  and 
extremely  enjoyable. — Item,  D.  H.  S. 

We  recognize  your  appeal  to  originality. 
You  are  to  be  complimented  on  your 
attractive  cartoons.  Congratulations  to 
your  Exchange  and  Joke  Departments. 
Wouldn't  a  few  short  stories  add  some- 
what: 

EXTRACTS  FROM  EXCHANGES 

WHAT'S  AN  EMOTION  BETWEEN 
FRIENDS: 

Mr.  Riffenburg:  "William,  I  take 
pleasure  in  giving  you  a  B." 

William:  "Make  it  an  A,  and  thor- 
oughly enjoy  yourself." 


Citv    Slicker:    "What   does    your    son 

dor- 
Farmer:     "He's    a    bootblack    in    the 

city." 

City  Slicker:    "Oh,   I   see:   you  make 

hay  while  the  son  shines." 

Title—  SEZ  THE  OLD  DITTY. 
HE  KNEW  ART! 

Mr.  Tavlor  (looking  at  statue) :  "Helen 

of  Troy:" 

D.  Jenkins:   "Naw — plaster  of  Paris." 
—Beall  High  Chime  Port  Light. 

A  collection  is  being  taken  up  to  print 
this  sign  on  the  Chemistry  Laboratory 
door:  "Your  clothes  eaten  off  u/hile  you 
utait." — Mirror,  Walt  ham. 

Senior:  "How  do  vou  like  Greta 
Garbo:" 

Sophomore:  "Oh,  she's  0.  K.  She  is  a 
Junior,  isn't  she:" 

— Mirror. 

OH  LOOK,  MISS  GILES 

A  dangling  participle  is  one  that  doesn't 
really  mortify  a  noun. 

— Mirror,  Waltham. 

TAKE  NOTICE.  MISS  CLARKE 

Have  you  ever  had  Latin: 

Yes. 

What  is  the  word  for  wine: 

Yinum. 

Will  you  decline  it: 

Not  on  your  life. 

POME 

The  bear  went  up  the  mountain, 

To  see  what  he  could  see, 

But, 

187  signboards, 

17  auto  camps, 

56  filling  stations, 

11  garages, 

11.987  unshaven  tourists, 

Was  all  that  he  could  see. 
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^8  Senior    Section  8^ 


WHAT    WOULD    HAPPEN    IF 

Merriel  Kimball  lost  her  temper? 
Robert    Payne    arrived    at    school    on 
time ? 

Irene  Weise  no  longer  loved  athletic 
boys  ? 

Albert  Sherman's  supply  of  wise 
cracks  gave  out? 

Hazel  Steeves  forgot  her  rouge  some 
day? 

Donald  Fairfield  and  Dan  Wyman  lost 
their  curls? 

Marion  Black  were  blonde  instead  of 
brunette? 

Russell  Sullivan  forgot  to  frown? 

Signe  Siitonen  lost  her  giggle? 

John  Millar  behaved? 

Florence  Cushing  ran  out  of  ideas  for 
her  poems  ? 

James  Moriarty's  razor  slipped  some 
morning  and  he  came  to  school  sans  his 
moustache? 

Kermit  Kimball  forgot  the  secret  of 
being  original? 

Charles  Gill  had  a  high  falsetto 
voice  ? 

Dorothy  Franzi  mislaid  her  gum? 

Charles  Fallon  ceased  making  "blind 
dates"? 

Evelyn  Kain  grew  up  to  be  a  "big 
girl"? 

Morgan  O'Regan  took  life  seriously? 

Evelyn  Winship  stopped  flirting? 

Frederick  Leppala  became  a  "ladies' 
man". 

Tina  were  seen  without  Esther  or 
Esther  without  Tina. 


Merlyn  Richardson  were  "Sun"  instead 
of  "Moon"? 

John  Walsh  refused  to  tackle  anything 
and  everything  in  the  "business"  side  of 
school? 

Nathan  Kuperman  lost  his  art  of 
speech    making? 


WHO'S  WHO  IN  THE  CLASS  OF 
FEBRUARY,   1930 

Who  is  the  most  popular  girl?     Merriel 
Kimball. 

Who  is  the  most  popular  fellow?    Henry 
Fisher. 

Who  is  the  class  shiek?    Russell  Sullivan. 

Who  is  the  prettiest  girl?     Merriel  Kim- 
ball. 

Who  is  the  wittiest?      Morgan    O'Regan 
Vincent  Gallo. 

Who  is  the  class  grind?     John  Pinkham. 

Who    is    the    class    athlete?      Lawrence 
Christensen. 

Who  is  the  class  flirt?     Evelyn  Winship. 

Who    is    the    class    comedian?      Kermit 
Kimball. 

Wlio  is  the  most  popular  with  the  ladies? 
Henry  Fisher. 

Who  is  the  class  bookworm?    John  Pink- 
ham. 

Who    is    the    most    dependable?      John 
Walsh. 

Who  holds  the  highest  position?    Evelyn 
Christie,  John  Pinkham. 

Who  holds  the  lowest  position?     Evelyn 

Kain. 
Who    is    the    class     musician?       Walter 

Smith. 
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Who  is  the  class  politician?  Nathan 
Kuperman,  John  Walsh. 

Who  is  the  most  popular  with  the  men? 

Evelyn  Wins  hip. 

Who  is  the  best  natured?  Barbara 
Goward. 

Who  is  the  most  bashful?  Lawrence 
Christensen. 

Who  is  the  busiest?    Irene  Weise. 

Who  is  the  most  generous?  Isobel 
Gabriel. 

Who  is  the  class  orator?  Nathan  Kuper- 
man. 

Who  is  the  most  carefree?  Morgan 
O'Regan,  William  Mowbray. 

Who  is  the  class  boss?    Alph  Peterson. 

Who  is  always  late?    Robert  Payne. 

Who  is  the  heart-breaker?  Henry 
Fisher. 

Who  is  never  in  a  hurry?    Henry  Fisher. 

Who  is  the  class  actor?    Richard  Johnson. 

Who  is  the  heavy  weight?     John  Millar. 
Who  is  the   most  frequent  office  guest? 
William  Mowbray. 

Who  has  the  deepest  blush?  Lawrence 
Christensen. 

Who  always  has  his  work  in  on  time? 
John  Walsh. 


Who  wears  the  most  gorgeous  neckties? 
Kermit  Kimball. 

Who  is  the  most  temperamental?     lone 
Wells. 

Who   is   the   class    wisecracker?      Henry 
Cutler. 

Who  is  the  most  sentimental?     Beatrice 
Irwin. 


CLASS  SONG 

By  Robert  Stevens 

Down  where  the  ocean  blue 
Onward  is  flowing, 
All  hail  the  blue  and  white 
So  brightly  glowing; 
We  proudly  now  confess, 
Gratefully  bringing, 
Love  for  old  Q.  H.  S. 
In  joyous  singing. 

Chorus 

Hear  now  our  joyous  cry 
Loyally  swelling  high — 
Quincy  forever! 
Quincy  forever! 

Our  love  and  loyalty 
Nothing  can  sever — 
Dear  Alma  Mater 
Honored  forever. 
Leaving,  in  future  days, 
Thy  halls  and  learning, 
A  gladsome  song  we'll  raise 
To  thee  returning. 
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CLASS  CENSUS 


Name 

Famous  for 

Hobby 

Fit  for 

Allen.  Dorothy 

That  Smile 

Smiling 

Teacher 

Asnes,  Esther 

Herself 

Dora 

Dora 

Avgerinos,  Helen 

Her  dark  eyes 

Giggling 

Kindergarten  teacher 

Ayres,  Kenneth 

Being  reliable 

Mr.  Cutler 

Orator 

Barnett,  Rose 

Good  history  marks 

Gladys 

Secretary 

Bartlett,  William 

Being  cordial 

Math,  problems 

Street  car  conductor 

Begley,  Esther 

History  exams. 

Dancing 

Manicurist 

Berger,  Mary 

Her  hair 

Boys 

Actress 

Bigoness,  Ruth 

Studying 

Studying 

School  marm 

Black,  Marion 

Being  nice 

Shorthand 

Secretary 

Bryan,  Evangeline 

Her  good  nature 

Merriel 

Everyone 

Buck,  Janice 

Her  dignity 

"Dot'; 

A  loving  wife 

Burgess,  Alma 

Library 

Blushing 

Whomever  she  wants 

Carlson,  Ethel 

Being  quiet 

Walking 

Someone  nice 

Carlson,  Gladys 

Her  curls 

Being  quiet 

Stenographer 

Cellucci,  Daniel 

That  bag 

Carrying  it 

Traveling  salesman 

Chase,  Harry 

His  voice 

Taking  his  time 

2nd  Buster  Keaton 

Christensen,  Lawrence 

Being  athletic 

Sports 

Coach 

Christie,  Evelyn 

That  fur  coat 

Smiling 

Girl  Scout  Executive 

Clancy,  Eleanor 

Smiles 

School 

Nurse 

Cleary,  Gertrude 

Her  smile 

Being  sweet 

Someone  nice 

Cohen,  Abraham 

His  smile 

Football 

Gym.  instructor 

Coletti,  Joseph 

That  hair  comb 

Football 

Cabinet  maker 

Constantine,  Dora 

Esther 

Esther 

Consular  service 

Coppola,  Joseph 

Quietness 

Thinking 

Reporter 

Corner,  Marjorie 

Being  pleasant 

Smiling 

Somebody  nice 

Craig,  Ruth 

Asking  questions 

Being  determined 

School  teacher 

Cushing,  Florence 

Her  poetry 

Being  busy 

Soulful  poetess 

Cutler,  Henry 

Jokes 

Selling  tickets 

Stock  salesman 

D'Alessandro,  Rose 

Her  bass 

Working  in  cafeteria 

Nurse 

Davidson,  William 

Quietness 

Silence 

Philosopher 

DeLuca,  Gladys 

Her  smile 

Being  sweet 

Pepsodent  "ad" 

Diamond,  Evelyn 

Her  hair  comb 

Boys 

Someone 

Dillon,  Gilbert 

Quietness 

Silence 

Cameraman 

DiPanfilo,  Catherine 

Being  pleasant 

Emily 

2nd  Dixie  Dugan 

DiPourtales,  Florence 

Travelling 

Smile 

Gym.  teacher 

Dixon,  Emily 

Smile 

Dancing 

"Flo  Ziegfield" 

Donovan,  Mary 

Her  voice 

Hurrying 

Nurse 

Duffy,  William 

That  grin 

Being  busy 

Scout  Master 

Dunlavy,  Anne 

Her  eyes 

Boys 

First  National  Star 

Dunlavy,  Elizabeth 

Her  smile 

Giggling 

An  opera  singer 

Eckblom,  Oscar 

His  smile 

Studying 

Radio  announcer 

Egan,  Helen 

Being  quiet 

Being  pleasant 

Librarian 

Evans,  Gladys 

Being  quiet 

Typewriting 

Speed  typist 

Evans,  Marion 

Looking  nice 

Clothes 

Clothes  model 

Fairfield,  Donald 

Popularity  with  the  girls 

Dances 

Hazel 

Fallon,  Charles 

His  humor 

Smoking  his  pipe 

A  Don  Juan 

Fisher,  Henry 

Athletics 

Basketball 

All-star  eleven 

Fleishman,  Sadie 

Enthusiasm 

Enthusing 

Actress 

Fontana,  Evelyn 

Speed 

Stenography 

Stenographer 

Franzi,  Dorothy 

Her "bob" 

Dancing 

Flapper 

Fruth,  Mary 

Her  silence 

Being  quiet 

Someone  nice 

Gabriel,  Isabel 

Her  voice 

Getting  A's 

A  high  position 

Gallo,  Vincent 

Talking 

Making  wise-cracks 

Orator 

Gill,  Charles 

His  nonchalance 

Miss  Giles 

Policeman 

Goward,  Barbare 

School  song 

Boys 

Composer 

Harcourt,  Theresa 

Her  walk 

Talking 

Something  nice 

Hersey,  Myerna 

Latin  translations 

Detective  stories 

Wellesley 

Hodkginson,  Helene 

Sweet  smile 

"Rainbow" 

Something  nice 

I  loilinshead,  George 

Senior  Dramatics 

Music 

Actor 

Howard,  Richard 

Smile 

Ideas 

Actor 

Hughes.  Margaret 

Being  quiet 

"Sadie" 

Some  nice  boy 

Hutchinson,  Eliza 

Her  hair 

Falling  down  stairs 

History  teacher 
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Name 
Irwin,  Beatrice 

Johnson,  Helene 
Johnson,  Richard 
Kain,  Evelyn 
Kenney,  Helen 
Kent.  Avice 
Kerrigan,  John 
Kimball,  Kermit 
Kimball,  Merriel 
Koss,  Ruth 
Kuperman,  Nathan 
Kurlansky,  Beatrice 
Leppala,  Frederick 
Levine,  Rose 
Lindberg,  Esther 
Locke,  Sylvia 
MacBurnie,  Isabel 
MacDonell,  Florence 
MacMillan,  Donald 
Manning,  William 
Matcovsky,  Louis 
Meda,  Ernestine 
.Vfelendy  Dorothy 
Mikola,  Olga 
Millar,  John 
Moles,  Dorothy 
Monroe,  Dorothy 
Mowbray,  William 
Murphy,  Earl 

Nisula,  Olavi 
O'Regan,  Morgan 
Pavan,  Pauline 
Payne,  Robert 
Persion,  Edna 
Peterson,  Alph 
Pinkham,  John 

Richardson,  Merlyn 
Rintamaki,  Arvo 

Sherman,  Albert 

Siitonen,  Signe 

Silverman,  Edith 

Simmons,  Mary 

Smith,  Bernice 

Smith.  Lillian 
'  Smith,  Walter 

Steeves,  Hazel 

Stevens,  Robert 

Stone,  Irene 

Sullivan,  Russell 
Sussman,  Sally 
Swan  son,  Ethel 
Tannian,  Helen 
Thomson,  William 
Thunberg,  Frank 
Trites,  Henry 
Turnquist,  Ruth 
t'lvila,  Onni 
Walsh,  John 
Weise,  Irene 
Wells,  lone 
Welsh,  Edward 
White,  Harriet 
Whitten,  .Melville 
Williams,  Marion 
Win  ship,  Evelyn 
Wyman,  Dann 
Zack,  Isadore 


Famous  for 
Being  sentimental 
Her  sonnet 
Acting 

Her  smile 
Her  quietness 
Being  gentle 
His  line  of  talk 
Wise  cracks 
Executive  ability 
Being  agent 
His  nice  teeth 
Being  pleasant 
His  reserve 
Her  smile 
Being  dependable 
Her  smile 
Being  quiet 

His  Name 

Spats 

His  line 

Her  sweet  way 

Jack 

Hair 

Soccer 

Giggling 

Her  good  looks 

His  smile 

Solid  geometry  definitions 

His  grin 

Wise-cracks 

Her  garrulousness 
Being  late 
Her  reserve 
Being  president 
Senior  dramatics 
"Moon" 
Ford 

His  grin 

Her  genial  personality 

Studying 

Good  disposition 

Her  pleasantness 

Cheer  Leader 

His  acting 

Evelyn 

His  quiet  cleverness 

Sweetness 

His  pictures 

Her  eyes 

That  smile  (her  teeth) 

Irene 

Soccer  team 

Girls 

His  grin 

Serenity 

Track 

Genial  personality 
Hiring  busses 
Her  vocabulary 
His  silence 
Cheer  leader 
His  hair 

Accompanying  orchestra 
Senior  Dramatics 
'•Daniel" 

Write  ups 


Hobby 
Being  romantic 
"Curley" 
Singing 

Evelyn  &  Avice 

Frances 

Miss  Dawes 

Cars 

Running 

Evangeline 

Math 

Talking 

Talking 

Running 

Laughing 

"Tina" 

Rainbow 

Clothes 

Teasing 

Himself 

Women 

Esther 

Jack 

Whispering 

Amos  'n  Andy 

Being  playful 

Dancing 

Miss  Dawes 

Chemistry  note-book 

Math. 

Miss  Giles 

Mr.  Alillard 

Being  serious 

Being  dignified 

Driving  his  car 

English 

Football 

Making  it  go 

Being  witty 

Giggling 

Getting  high  marks 

Beingpleasant 

Blushing 

Wearing  clothes 

Trumpet 

Evelyn 

Being  quiet 

Her  laugh 

The  fair  sex 

Beatrice 

Being  jolly 

Talking  to  her 

Practicing  soccer 

The  opposite  sex 

That  gas  station 

Commercial  subj. 

Women 

Helping  others 

"Athletic  boys" 

Eating  peanuts 

Caddving 

Boys  "Pat" 

Being  good-natured 

Music 

Boy-friends 

Being  good-natured 

Sports 


Fit  for 

Novelist 

Dancer 
Actor 

Ballet 

Private  Secretary 

Dean  of  Girl's  School 

Salesman 

Being  a  cartoonist 

First  lady  of  the  land 

Math,  teacher 

Orator 

Presidentess 

Draftsman 

Statistician 

Novelist 

Secretary 

"Brad" 

Explorer 

Stetson  hat  ad 

Chauffeur 

Artist 

His  wife 

Sales  girl 

Goalkeeper 

Something  nice 

Model 

Taxi  driver 

Detective 

Usher 

2nd  Neal  O'Hara 

Typist 

Floorwalker 

Efficiency  expert 

Senator 

Diplomat 

Athlete 

Mechanic 

2nd  George  Jessel 

Artist 

A  fine  position 

Secretary 

Some  man 

Debutante 

Musician 

Typist 

Great  poet 

Him 

Someone's  husband 

Secretary 

Stenographer 

Business  world 

Silent  partner 

One  of  them 

Mechanic 

Stenographer 

Gym.  instructor 

Harvard 

Reporter 

Light  opera 

Golf  champion 

Follies 

2nd  Vincent  Richards 

Concert  pianist 

Actress 

Boston  Symphony  Orchestra 

Sport's  writer 
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Allen,  Dorothy,  Commercial         "Dot" 

Thalia  Club,  '28-29;  Big  Sister  Club,  '28,  '29; 

Treasurer,    '29;   Executive    Committee,    '29; 

Traffic,  '29;  Nominating  Committer. 
"With  a  smile  on  her  lips." 

Asnes,  Esther,  Commercial        "Tadda" 

Science  Club,  '27. 

"Happy  am  I,  from  care  I'm  free." 

Avgerinos,  Helen,  Commercial 
"Your  name  is  great 
In  mouths  of  wisest  censure." 

Ayres,  Kenneth,  Preparatory        "Ken" 

Glee  Club,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Orchestra  '27,  '28, 
'29,  '30;  Band,  '28;  Hi-Y,  '28,  '29,  '30; 
Operetta,  '28,  '29;  Cross  Country,  '28; 
Golden  Rod;  Traffic,  '28;  Usher,  '27,  '28, 
'29;  Orchestral  Conclave,  '27,  '28;  Spring 
Concert,  '27,  '28;  Junior  High  Concert,  '28, 
'29;  Class  Day  Orchestra,  J. '27. 

"Be  wise  today;  'tis  madness  to  defer." 

Barnett,  Rose,  Commercial        "Dusty" 

Thalia  Club,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Big  Sister  Club,  '27, 
'28;  Class  Day  Committee;  Tag  Agent,  '28. 
"  'Twas  for  the  good  of  my  country  that  I 
should  be  abroad." 

Bartlett,  William,  Technical 

Track,  '27;  Class  Basketball,  '28;  Football,  '29. 
"Let  us  do  or  die." 

Begley,  Esther,  Commercial 

"Her  ways   are  ways   of  pleasantness,   and   all 
her  paths  are  peace." 

Berger,  Mary,  General 

"And,  like  another  Helen,  fir'd  another  Troy." 

Bigoness,  Ruth,  Preparatory 

Glee  Club,  '28,  '29,  '30;  Quincy  Bridge-water, 
'29,  '30;  Big  Sister  Club,  '29,  '30;  Operetta, 
'29;  Candy  Girl,  '28. 

"But  now  the  task  is  smoothy  done, 
I  can  fly,  or  I  can  run." 

Black,  Marion,  Commercial 

"Like  Twilight's,  too,  her  dusky  hair." 


Bryan,  Evangeline,  Normal 

Quincy  Bridgewater  Club,  '29;  Big  Sister  Club, 

{Decorating  Committee),  '28,  '29. 
"A  true  friend  is  forever  a  friend." 

Buck,  Janice,  General  "Jan" 

Science   Club,  '27;  Basketball,  '28;  Christmas 

Play,  '27;  Big  Sister  Club,  '29. 
"Her  voice  was  ever  soft, 
Gentle    and    low;     an    excellent    thing    in    a 
woman." 

Burgess,  Alma,  Normal 

Golden  Rod  Agent,  '27;  Tag  Girl,  '27; 
Library  Staff,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Tennis,  '27,  '28, 
'29;  Cheerleader,  '28;  Hallowe'en  Dance  Re- 
freshment Committee,  '29;  Candy  Girl  at 
Operetta,  '28;  Basketball,  '28. 

"There's  the  humour  of  it." 

Carlson,  Ethel,  Normal 
Big  Sister  Club,  '28. 
"Is  she  not  passing  fair?" 

Carlson,  Gladys,  Commercial      "Glad" 

Traffic,  '27;  Football  Agent,  '29. 
"Keeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound. 
I'll  drown  my  book." 

Cellucci,  Daniel,  Commercial 

Glee  Club,  '27,  28. 

"Patience  is  a  necessary  ingredient  of  genius." 
Chase,  Harry,  Preparatory 

"And  panting  time,  tail'd  after  him  in  vain." 

Christensen,  Lawrence,  Preparatory 
Football,    '27,    '28,    '29,     (Captain    in    '29); 
Basketball,    '27,    '28,   '29,   '30    {Captain   in 
'28,  '29);  Baseball,  '29;  Hi-Y  Club,  '27,  '28, 
'29;  Basketball  Ticket  Agent,  '28,  '29. 
"His  limbs  were  cast  in  manly  mold 
For  hardy  sports  or  contest  bold." 

Christie,  Evelyn,  Commercial 

"Chris"  or  "Ly" 

Basketball,   '27,   '28,   '29;  Field  Hockey,   '27, 

'28,  '29;   Tennis,  '29;  Big  Sister  Club,  '28; 

Traffic,    '29;    Baseball,    '27,    '28,    '29;    Tag 

Girl,  '26,  '27. 

"A  girl  light-hearted  and  content." 
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Clancy,  Eleanor,,  Commercial 
Tennis. 
"As  merry  as  the  day's  long." 

Cleary,  Gertrude,  Normal  "Trudy" 

Big  Sister  Club,  '27,  '28;  Basketball,  '28,  '29; 

Traffic,  '29;  News  Writers  Club,  '29. 
"Today,  whatever  may  annoy 
The  world  for  me  is  joy,  just  simple  joy." 

Cohen,  Abraham,  Preparatory        "Abe" 

Football,  '28,  '29. 

"Not  too  serious,  not  too  gay,  but  altogether  a 
jolly  good  fellow." 

Coletti,  Joseph,  Manual  Arts 
Football,  '28,  '29. 

"An  unassuming  man  who  plods  the  straight 
course." 

Constantine,  Dora,  Commercial 

"A  quiet  even  temperament,  and  in  her  work 
she's  quite  content." 

Coppola,  Joseph,  Commercial 

Interclass   Football,    '28,    '29;    Captain    Senior 

Class  Team,  '29. 
"Silence  is  deep  as  Eternity;  speech  is  shallow 
as  Time." 

Corner,  Marjorie,  Commercial 

Field  Hockey,  '27. 

"Her  talents  were  of  the  more  silent  class." 

Craig,  Ruth,  Preparatory 

Tennis  Captain,  '27,  '28;  Chairman  of  Ring 
Committ&e,  '29;  Hallowe'en  Dance  Com- 
mittee, '29;  Glee  Club,  '29. 

"Let  men  say  what  they  will,  women,  women, 
rule  them  still." 

Cushing,  Florence,  Preparatory 

"Flonny" 

Literary  Editor  of  Golden  Rod;  English  Club, 
'28,  Pres.  '29;  Glee  Club,  '27,  '28,  '29; 
Basketball,  '28; -Tennis,  '27,  '28;  Class  Song 
Committee;  Golden  Rod  Assembly,  '28; 
Operetta,  '29;  Q.  B.  Club,  '28,  '29;  Hiking 
Club,  '27;  G.  R.  Agent,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Traffic, 
'28;  Candy  Girl  at  Senior  Dramatics. 

"Where  did  you  get  your  eyes  so  blue?" 

Cutler,  Henry,  Technical  "Hen" 

Orchestra,   '26,   27,   28;   Glee   Club,   '28,   '29; 

Operetta,  '29;  Class  Day  Play,  '29;  Spring 

Concert,  '26,  '27,  '28. 
"I  am  Sir  Oracle,  and  when  I  ope  my  lips,  let 
no  dog  bark!" 

Davidson,  William,  Commercial 
Basketball  Manager,  '26,  '27. 
"The  silent  countenance  often  speaks." 

D'Alessandro,  Rose,  Commercial 

Tennis,  '28. 

"A  girl  light-hearted  and  content." 


DeLuca,  Gladys,  Commercial     "Goldy" 

Big  Sister  Club,  '26,  '27,  '28;  Thalia  Club,  '27, 

'28,   '29;    Thalia   Club    Treasurer,   '29,   '30; 

Picture  Committee;  Tag  Agent,  '28. 

"Beholding  the  bright  countenance  of  truth  in 

the  quiet  and  still  air  of  delightful  studies." 

Diamond,  Evelyn,  Commercial      "Irish" 
Traffic,  '29. 
"There  are  not  many  more  like  me." 

Dillon,  Gilbert,  Preparatory 

Class  Football. 

"Still  waters  run  deep." 

DiPanfilo,  Catherine,  Commercial 

"Kay" 

Pin  Committee,  '29;  Hallowe'en  Dance  Refresh- 
ment Committee,  '29;  Christmas  Dance  Re- 
freshment Committee. 

"A  pretty  woman  is  always  a  welcome  guest." 

DePourtales,  Florence,  Preparatory 
Tennis,  '28;  Glee  Club,  '27;  Big  Sister  Club, 

'28,  Traffic  Squad,  '28,  '29,  '30. 
"With  a  smile  on  her  lips." 

Dixon,  Emily,  Preparatory  "Dixie" 

Thalia  Club,  '28,  '29,  '30;  Hallowe'en  Dance 
Committee,  '29;  {Chairman  Refreshments) 
Christmas  Dance  Committee,  {Chairman  of 
Refreshments);  Tennis,  '29;  Senior  Drama- 
tics; Senior  Reception  Committee. 

"Coquetry  is  the  essential  characteristic,  and 
the  prevalent  humor  of  women." 

Donovan,  Mary,  Preparatory 

Glee   Club,   '26,   '27,   '28,   '29;   English   Club, 

'29,  '30;  Basketball,  '26;  Traffic,  '26,  '27. 
"Thy  modesty's  a  candle  to  thy  merit." 

Duffy,  William,  Commercial 

"The  soul  of  courtesy." 

Dunlavy,  Anne,  Normal 

Thalia    Club,    '28,    '29;   Basketball,    '28,    '29; 

Traffic,    '28. 
"Ladies  whose  bright  eyes 
Rain  influence." 

Dunlavy,  Elizabeth,  Preparatory 

Glee  Club,  '28,  '29;  Operetta  "Pepita"  '28; 
Big  Sister  Club,  '28;  Q.  B.  Club,  '28,  '29; 
President  Newswriters  Club,  '29;  English 
Club,  '29;  Tennis,  '27,  '28;  Basketball,  '28, 
'29;  Traffic,  '28,  '29;  Reporter,  '29;  Candy 
Girl  at  Senior  Dramatics,  '29;  Hiking  Club, 
'27. 

"Sigh'd  and  look'd,  and  righ'd  again." 

Eckblom,  Oscar,  Preparatory 

Traffic  Squad,  '27;  Student  Council,  '29. 
"But  if  it  be  a  sin  to  covet  honor, 
I  am  the  most  offending  soul  alive." 

Egan,  Helen,  Commercial 
Field  Hockey,  '27. 
"Silence,  beautiful  voice." 
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Evans,  Gladys,  Xormal 

Spanish  Club,  '28; Big  Sister  Club,  '28. 
"Silence  is  golden." 

Evans,  Marion,  Xormal 

Basketball  '28.  '29,  '30. 
"Come  and  trip  it  as  ye  go, 
On  the  light  fantastic  toe." 

Fairfield,  Donald,  Preparatory 

Traffic,  '27,  '28;  Orchestra,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Con- 
cert Master,  '29;  Debating  Club,  '27; 
Treasurer,  '28;  Vice-President,  '29;  Class 
Song  Committee;  Science  Club,  '28;  News- 
writers  Club,  '28;  Student  Council,  '28,  '29. 

""All  the  world  loves  a  lover." 

Fallon,  Charles,  Technical 

"And  bear  about  the  mockery  of  woe 
To  midnight  dances  and  the  public  show." 

Fisher,  Henry,  Commercial 

Baseball,  '28,  '29;  Bosketball,  '27,  '28,  '29,  '30: 
Football,  '28,  '29;  Class  Soccer,  '27;  Goldex 
Rod,  '27:  Goldex  Rod  Athletic  Editor,  '28, 
'29;  Athletic  Council,  '27,  '28,  '29,  '30; 
Student  Council,  '28;  Sschool  Sweater  Com- 
mittee,  '29;  Nominating  Committee,  '30: 
Class  Picture  Committee,  '30;  Quincx  Hi-Y 
Club,  '29.  '30. 

"Peace  hath  her  victories. 
Xo  less  renown'd  than  war." 

Fleishman,  Sadie,  Normal  "Suds" 

Big  Sister  Club,  '28;  Spanish  Club,  '28;  Thalia 
Club,  '28,  '29;  Basketball,  '28;  Tennis,  '27, 
'28,  '29;  (Captain  of  Tennis  Team  '29); 
Decorating  Committee,  Hallowe'en  Dance 
Committee,  '29;  Prompter,  Operetta,  '29; 
Candy  Girl,  '29. 

''Xothing  great  was  ever  achieved  without 
enthusiasm." 

Fontana,  Evelyn,  Commercial       "Evie" 
"Endowed  with  sanctity  of  reason." 

Franzi,  Dorothy,  Commercial 

"Snuggles" 

Traffic,  '29. 

"Those  move  easiest  who  have  learn'd  to 
dance." 

Fruth,  Mary,  Preparatory 

"A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities. 
A  still  and  quiet  conscience." 

Gabriel,  Isabel-,  Preparatory 

Science  Club,  '27;  Basketball,  '28,  '29; 
Spanish  Club,  '28;  Goldex  Rod  Agent,  '28, 
'29;  Thalia  Club,  '28,  '29;  Athletic  Council, 
'28,  '29. 

"The  fairest  garden  in  her  looks, 
And  in  her  mind,  the  wisest  books." 


Gallo,  Vincent,  Manual  Arts 
"Far  off  his  coming  is  heard." 

Gill,  Charles,  Preparatory 

Traffic,  '28,  '29;  Baseball,  '29. 

"The  lion  is  not  so  fierce  as  he  is  painted." 

Goward,  Barbara,  Preparatory      "Barb" 

Big  Sister  Club,  '28,  '29,  '30;  Executive  Com- 
mittee, '29;  Chairman  of  Entertainment 
Committee,  '28;  Chairman  of  Mixer  Partx, 
'29;  Girls'  Track,  '29;  School  Song,  '29; 
Goldex  Rod  Staff,  '30;  Glee  Club,  '26; 
Orchestra,  '26;   Traffic,   '26,  '28,   '29. 

"I  am  ever  merry  when  I  hear  sweet  music." 

Harcourt,  Theresa,  Normal 

Thalia    Club,   '28,   '29;  Big   Sister   Club,   '28; 

Spanish  Club,  '27;  Traffic,  '28;  Hiking  Club, 

'27;  Science  Club,  '27. _ 
"Soft  her  voice  was  ever." 

Hersey,  Myerma,  Preparatory 

Thalia   Club,   '28,   '29;  Big   Sister   Club,   '28; 

English  Club,  '28;  Newswriters  Club,  '28. 
"Far  from  all  resort  of  mirth 
Save  the  cricket  on  the  hearth." 

Hodgkinson,  Helene,  Normal 

Basketball.   '27,   '28;  Field  Hockey,   '27,   '29; 

Big  Sister  Executive  Committee,  '28;  Hiking 

Club,  '27;  Library  Staff,  '29. 
"Thy  modesty's  a  candle  to  thy  merit." 

Hollinshead,  George,  Manual  Arts 

"Hollu" 

Glee  Club,  '29;  Band,  '26,  '27,  '28;  Orchestra, 

'27,  '28,  '29;  Senior  Dramatics,  '29. 
"A  joke's  a  very  serious  thing." 

Howard,  Richard,  Preparatory     "Dick" 

Traffic,  '27,  '28;  Usher,  Graduation,  '27,  '28; 
Senior  Reception,  '29,  Hallowe'en  Dances, 
'28,  '29;  Operetta,  '28;  Spring  Concert,  '29; 
Hi-Y,  '28,  '29. 

"Good  nature  is  an  asset." 

Hughes,  Margaret,  Preparatory     "Peg" 

Big  Sister  Club,  '28;  Basketball,  '28;  Tennis, 
'28;  Spanish  Club.  '28;  Traffic,  '28,  '29; 
Candy  Girl  Q.  T.  A.  Play,  '29. 

"Silence  is  the  perfectest  herald  of  joy." 

Hutchison,  Eliza,  Commercial       "Red" 

"The  hand  that  made  you  fair  hath  made  you 
good." 

Irwin,  Beatrice,  Preparatory      "Beatie" 

Glee  Club,  '27,  '28,  '29,  '30;  Executive  Com- 
mittee, '29,  '30;  Tennis,  '29;  Track,  '29; 
Basketball,  '28,  '29;  Big  Sister  Club,  '28,  29, 
'30;  English  Club,  '27,  '28;  Traffic,  '29,  '30; 
Hallowe'en  Dance  Committee,  '29. 

"Life  is  a  jest,  and  all  things  show  it." 
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Johnson,  Helene,  Preparatory   "Jackie" 
Big   Sister  Club,   '28;   Q.  B.   Club,   '28,   '29; 
Golden    Rod   Assembly,    '29;   Hockey,   '29; 
Glee  Club,  '29;  Spanish  Club,  '28. 
"And  then  she  danced — O 
Heavens,  how  she  danced." 

Johnson,  Richard,  Technical         "Dick" 
Glee  Club,  '28,  '29;  Orchestra,  '27,  '28,   '29; 
Operetta   "Swords   and   Scissors"   '28;   Oper- 
etta "Peppita"  '29;  Golden  Rod  Assembly, 
'29;    Spring    Concert,    '27,    '28;    Orchestral 
Conclave,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Hi-Y  Club,  '29,  '30; 
Usher  at  Senior  Reception,  '29;  Junior  High 
Concert,    '29;    Class    Day    Orchestra,    '27; 
Senior  Dramatics,   '29;  Played  in   Orchestra 
at  Senior  Dramatics,  '27,  '28. 
"Then  did  she  lift  her  hands  unto  his  chin,_ 
And  praised  the  pretty  dimpling  of  his  skin." 

Kain,  Evelyn,  Commercial 

Big    Sister    Club,    '28;    Pin    Committee,    '28; 

Traffic,  '29. 
"Tiny,  pretty,  witty." 

Kenney,  Helen,  General 

""Be  quiet,  dear!  quiet  as  a  mouse." 

Kent,  Avice,  General 

"Work  well  done  is  worth  while." 

Kerrigan,  John,  Technical 

Traffic,  '27,  '28;   Usher  Senior  Reception,  '29. 

""Give  a  man  a  boat  he  can  sail.'' 

Kimball,  Kermit,  Preparatory 

Cross    Country,    '28,    '29,    Track,    '29;    Class 

Baseball,  '28,  '29. 
""Mischief  thou  art  afoot." 

Kimball,  AIerriel,  Preparatory 

Alumni  Editor  of  Golden  Rod,  '29;  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  Thalia  Club,  '28;  President  of  Thalia 
Club,  '29;  Senior  Dramatics  Committee,  '29; 
Vice-President  of  the  Class,  '30;  Big  Sister 
Club,  '28;  Picture  Committee,  '29. 

"'Her  loveliness  I  never  knew 
Until  she  smiled  on  me." 

Koss,  Ruth,  Preparatory 

Golden  Rod  Agent,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Class  Day 
Committee;  Senior  Dramatics  Committee; 
Student  Council.  '29;  Secretary  of  Thalia 
Club,  '29;  Vice-President  of  Q.  B.  Club,  '28; 
Hallowe'en  Dance  Agent,  '29;  Season  Foot- 
ball Agent,  '29;  Tennis,  '29. 

"Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you." 

Kuperman,  Nathan,  Preparatory 

Glee  Club,  '26,  '27,  '28;  Basketball,  '26,  Oper- 
etta, '28;  Football,  '28,  '29. 
'"I   am  Alpha   and  Omega,   the   beginning  and 
the  end.  the  first  and  the  last." 


Kurlansky,  Beatrice,  Commercial 

"Beatie" 
Big   Sister   Club,    '28;   Decorating   Committee, 

'28;  Refreshment  Committee,  '28. 
"  'Tis  only  noble  to  be  good." 

Leppala,  Frederick,  Technical       "Fred" 
Traffic,    '26,    '27;    Band,    '26,    '27,    '28,    '29; 

Cross  Country  Team,  '29. 
"Silence  is  deep  as  Eternity;  speech  is  shallow 
as  Time." 

Levine,  Rose,  Commercial 
Science  Club,  '27. 

"Gentle  of  speech,  beneficent  of  mind." 

Lindberg,  Esther,  Normal 

Secretary  of  Class,  '30;  Joke  Editor  of  Golden 
Rod,  '29;  Thalia  Club,  '28,  '29;  Q.  B.  Club, 
'29;  Golden  Rod  Agent,  '28. 
"Quiet  talk  she  liketh  best, 
In  a  bower  of  gentle  looks." 

Locke,  Sylvia,  Preparatory 

Thalia    Club,    '28,    '29;    Tennis,    '29;   Student 

Council,  '29;  Class  Day  Committee,  '29. 
"Her  air,  her  manners,  all  who  saw  admired; 
Courteous  though  coy,  and  gentle  though 
retired." 

MacBurnie,  Isabel,  Commercial 

Orchestra,  '27,  '28,  '29,  '30;  Orchestral  Con- 
clave,  '28,   '29;  New   England  Festival  Or- 
chestra, '29;  Spring  Concert. 
"A  soft  answer  turneth  away  wrath." 

MacDonnell,  Florence,  Commercial 

"Flossie" 
Candy  Girl,  '28,  '29;  Golden  Rod  Agent,  '29; 

Football  Tag  Agent,  '29;  Basketball,  '29. 
"Thy  modesty's  a  candle  to  thy  merit." 

AIacAIillan,  Donald,  College 
Golf,  '28,  '29;  Track,  '27. 
"Our  thoughts  and  our  conduct  are  our  own." 

Manning,  William,  Commercial 

Baseball,  '28;  Football,  '27,  '28. 
"'Strong  meat  belongeth   to  them   that   are  of 
full  age." 

Matcovsky,  Louis,  Technical 

"Grieving's  a  folly, 
Come,  let's  all  be  jolly." 

AIeda,  Ernestine,  Normal 

"Ernie"  or  "Tina" 

Sigma  Chi,  '26;  Quincy  Bridgewater  Club,  '28, 
'29;  Art  Editor  Golden  Rod;  Golden  Rod 
Agent;  Decorating  Committee,  Hallowe'en; 
Football;^  Basketball,  '28,  '29;  Baseball,  '29; 
Track,  '29;  Chairman  Nominating  Com- 
mittee; Senior  Reception  Decorating  Com- 
mittee, '29. 

"A  merry  heart  maketh  a  cheerful  counten- 
ance." 
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Melendy,  Dorothy,  Household  Arts 

"Dot" 

Hockey,  '27;  Big  Sister  Club,  '28;  Basketball, 
'28,  '29;  Traffic,  '29;  Hallowe'en  Dance  Dec- 
orating Committee  '29;  Senior  Reception 
Decorating  Committee. 

"A  girl  light-hearted  and  content." 

Mikkola,  Olga,  Commercial     "Mickay" 

"A  true  friend  is  ever  a  friend." 

Millar,  John,  Technical  "Bing" 

Soccer,  '28,  '29. 
"The  right  hands  of  good  fellowship." 

Moles,  Dorothy,  Preparatory 

Big  Sister  Club,  '28,  '29;  Traffic  Squad,  '29. 
"It's  good  to  be  merry  and  wise." 

Monroe,  Dorothy,  General  "Dot" 

Golden  Rod  Agent,  '28. 
"I  know  a  maiden  fair  to  see." 

Mowbray,  William,  Commercial 
Hockey,  '27,  '28. 

"What's  the  use  of  worrying?     It   never  was 
worth  while." 

Murphy,  Earl,  Technical 

"What  some  invent,  the  others  enlarge." 

Nisula,  Olavi,  Preparatory 

Band,  '26,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Soccer,  '27,  '28,  '29; 

Traffic,  '27. 
"The  voung  man  that  blushes   is  not  quite  a 
brute." 

O'Regan,  Morgan,  Technical 
Football,  '27,  '28;  Track,  '27. 
"What  more  is  meant  than  meets  the  ear?" 

Pavan,  Pauline,  Commercial         "Polly" 
"0,  this  learning,  what  a  thing  it  is." 

Payne,  Robert,  Technical 

Traffic,  '28;  Soccer,  '28;  Interclass  Basketball, 

'28. 
"For  my  part,  getting  up  seems  not  so  easy." 

Persion,  Edna,  Preparatory 
Traffic,  '27;  Big  Sister  Club,  '28. 
"O  lady,  nobility  is  thine,  and  thy  form  is  the 
reflection  of  thy  nature." 

Peterson,  Alph,  College 

Band,  '27,   '28;   Traffic,   '28,   '29;   Class  Base- 
ball, '29;  President,  Debating  Club,  '29. 
"His  words,  like  so  many  nimble  and  airy  ser- 
vitors, trip  about  him  at  command." 

Pinkham,  John,  Preparatory 

Debating  Club,  '29;  Orchestra,  '29;  Student 
Council,  '29;  Editor-in-Chief  Golden  Rod, 
'28,  '29;  Senior  Dramatics,  '29;  Class 
Treasurer,  '29;  Traffic,  '27,  '28,  '29,  Usher, 

■    '27,  '28,  '29;  English  Club,  '28. 

"The  word  impossible  is  not  in  my  dictionary." 


Richardson,  Merlyn,  Technical  "Moon" 

Usher,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Traffic,  '27,  '28;  Golden 
Rod  Agent,  '29;  Decorating  Committee,  '29; 
Science  Club,  '28,  '29;  Football,  '29. 

"To  be  strong,  is  to  be  happy." 

Rintamaki,  Arvo,  Manual  Arts 
"Deeds  not  words." 

Sherman,  Albert,  Preparatory 

"Speech  was  given  to  man  to  conceal  his 
thoughts." 

Siitonen,  Signe,  Normal  "Sig" 

Glee  Club,  '28,  '29;  Basketball,  '28,  '29;  Track, 
'29;  Hockey,  '29;  Baseball,  '29;  Candy  Girl 
for  Operetta,  '29;  Big  Sister  Club,  '28;  Tag 
Girl,  '28,  '29;  Senior  Reception  Committee, 
'29;  Hallowe'en  Dance  Decorating  Com- 
mittee, '29. 

"As  merry  as  the  day's  long." 

Silverman,  Edith,  Commercial      "Edie" 

Big  Sister  Club,  '28;  Science  Club,  '27. 
"My  heart  is  as  true  as  steel." 

Simmons,'  Mary,  Preparatory 

Big  Sister  Club,  '28;  Newswriter,  '29. 
"Happiness  seems  made  to  be  shared." 

Smith,  Bernice,  Preparatory 

Newswriter,     '28;     Tennis,     '29;    Refreshment 

Committee  at  Hallowe'en  Dance,  '29. 
"And  if  I  laugh  at  any  mortal  thing, 
'Tis-  that  I  may  not  weep." 

Smith,  Lillian,  Commercial  "Lil" 

Cheer  Leader,  '29. 

"She  is  pretty  to  walk  with,  and  witty  to  talk 
talk  with,  and  pleasant  too,  to  think  on." 

Smith,  Walter,  Commercial 

Band,   '26,   '27,   '28,   '29;   Operetta,   '28,   '29; 

Fraternity,    '27,    '28,    '29;    University    Con- 

'     cert    Dance    Committee,    '29;    Instrumental 

Concerts,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Glee  Club,  '28,  '29; 

Senior    Dramatics;    Class    Day    Committee; 

Gamma  Sigma;  Festival  Orchestra,  '28,  '29. 

"I  am  very  fond  of  the  company  of  ladies.     I 

like   their   beauty,    I    like   their   delicacy,    I 

like  their  vivacity,  and  I  like  their  silence." 

Steeves,  Hazel,  Commercial 

"Good  nature  is  an  asset." 

Stevens,  Robert,  General 

Class  Song  Committee,  '29. 
"He  is  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman." 

Stone,  Irene,  Normal 

Glee  Club,  '28,  '29;  Athletic  Agent,  '27,  '28; 

Nominating    Committee;   Operetta,   '29;   Big 

Sister  Club,  '28. 
"She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and  has  ex- 
cellent good  clothes." 
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Sullivan,  Russell,  General  "Sully" 

Band,  '26,  '27,  '28;  Track,  '27;  Basketball, 
'27,  '28,  '29;  Assistant  Manager  of_  Basket- 
ball, '29;  Usher  Senior  Dramatics,  '29; 
Chairman  of  Photograph  Committee  of  Class 
of  Feb.  '30. 
"Hold  the  fort,  I'm  coming." 

Sussman,  Sally,  Commercial         "Sally" 

Big  Sister  Club,  [28. 

"What  sweet  delight  a  quiet  life  affords." 

Swanson,  Ethel,  Commercial 

"Anything  for  a  quiet  life." 

Tannian,  Helen,  Commercial 
Big  Sister  Club,  '28. 
"Oh  this  learning  what  a  thing  it  is!" 

Thomson,  William,  Preparatory 
Soccer,  '28;  Manager  of  Soccer,  '29. 
"Every  man  has  his  fault,  and  honesty  is  his." 

Thunberg,  Frank,  Commercial 

"He  is  wise  who  doth  talk  but  little." 

Trites,  Henry,  Preparatory 

Track,  '29. 

"He   stood  a   spell  on   one  foot,  then   stood   a 
spell  on  the  other." 

Turnquist,  Ruth,  Commercial  "Ruthie" 

Traffic,  '26;  Big  Sister  Club,  '29. 

"Gentle  words,   quiet  words   are   after   all,   the 
more  powerful  words." 

Ulvila,  Onni,  Commercial 

Track,  '29. 

"A  ruddy  drop  of  manly  blood 
The  surging  sea  outweighs." 

Walsh,  John,  Preparatory 

Glee  Club,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Operetta,  '28,  '29; 
Debating  Club,  '28,  '29,  (President,  '29); 
Science  Club,  '28;  Reporter's  Club,  '28,  '29; 
Student  Advisory  Council,  '29,  (President 
'29);  Usher,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Traffic,  '27,  '28, 
'29;  Senior  Dramatics  Committee;  Manager, 
Senior  Dramatics,  '29;  Chairman,  Class  Day 
Committee;  Golden  Rod  Staff,  News  Editor. 

"Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing, 
With  a  heart  for  any  fate." 


Weise,  Irene,  Commercial  "Renee" 

Glee  Club,  '26,  '29;  Q.  B.  Club,  '27,  '28,  '29 
Newswriter's  Club,  '29;  Traffic,  '28,  '29 
Track,  '28,  '29;  Baseball,  '29;  Hockey,  '29 
Basketball,  '28,  '29;  Tag  Girl,  '28,  '29. 

"Where  there's  a  will,  there's  a  way." 

Wells,  Ione,  Preparatory 

Big  Sister  Club,  '27;  Golden  Rod  Agent,  '28; 

Glee    Club,    '28;    Newswriter's    Club,    '29; 

Candy   Girl   Senior  Dramatics,   '29;  English 

Club,  '29;  Reporter,  '29. 
"Come,   sing  now,   sing;  for  I   know  you   sing 
well." 

Welsh,  Edward,  Preparatory 
Orchestra,  '29;  Golf. 

"Soft  is  the  music  that  would  charm  forever; 
The  flower  of  sweetest  smell  is  shy  and  lowly." 

White,  Harriet,  Domestic  Science 

Orchestra,     '27;     Track,     '29;    Baseball,     '29; 

Cheer  Leader,  '29;  Big  Sister  Club,  '28. 
"Hang  sorrow!     Care  will  kill  a  cat,  and  there- 
for let's  be  merry." 

Whitten,  Melville,  Preparatory 

"What's  the   use   of  worrying?     It   never  was 
worth  while." 

Williams,  Marion,  Commercial 

Orchestra,  '27,  '28,  '29;  Golden  Rod,  '29,  'SO; 
Thalia    Club,    '29,    '30;    Exchange    Editor; 
Golden  Rod  Assembly,  '28;  Orchestral  Con- 
clave, '28,  '29;  Spring  Concert. 
"Learning  by  study  must  be  won." 

Winship,  Evelyn,  Commercial 

School  Orchestra,  '27;  Girl's  Hockey  Team,  '27; 

Big  Sister  Club,  '28;  Executive  Committee, 

'28;  Senior  Dramatics,  '29. 
"She  be  sweet,  saucy,  and  pert." 

Wyman,  Dann,  Preparatory 

Orchestra,  '27,  '28,  '29,  '30;  Traffic,  '27,  '28, 

'29;   New   England  Festival   Orchestra,   '29; 

Operetta,    '28;    Usher    at    Senior    Reception, 

'29;  Inter  class   Baseball,   '29;   Science   Club, 

'28;  Reporter's  Club,  '28,  '29. 
"He's  cheerful  whenever  you  meet  him." 

Zack,  Isadore,  Technical 

Baseball,  '29;  Nominating  Committee;  Class 
^Basketball,  '28;  Track  Managing  Staff,  '27. 
"  'Tis  not  my  talent  to  conceal  my  thoughts." 
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If  you  don't  know  the 
difference  between  a 
mountain  and  a  mole- 
hill, just  observe  John 
Millar  the  next  time  you 
see  him  standing  near  a 
soccer  ball. 

Captain  Bob  Muir  of  the  soccer  team 
must  have  surpassed  Al  Marsters  in  the 
number  of  points  scored  this  year. 

The  inevitable  has  happened!  Quincy 
High's  renowned  soccer  team  lost  a 
game  to  the  Durfee  Textile.  1 — 0. 

Barry  Wood  is  called  Harvard's  most 
versatile  athlete.  He  plays  tennis,  golf. 
baseball,  hockey,  and  football.  Our 
Barn-  Wood  is  Art  Olinto,  who  partici- 
pates in  track,  baseball,  football,  and 
basketball.  Art  is  also  the  leading  rival 
of  John  Gilbert,  as  evidenced  in  "The 
Goose  Hangs  High." 

All  secrets  become  known!  It  just 
came  to  light  that  Red  Halloran  gave 
lessons  on  hipwiggling  to  Al  Marsters  a 
few  years  back. 

"I  was  just  hit  by  a  ton  of  bricks !" 
said  Mr.  Opposing  Halfback,  after  being 
tackled  by  Mike  Kurds. 

The    girls    have    started    a    swimming 


team.  Quincy  High  will  soon  produce 
some  feminine  Johnny  Weismullers,  don't 
you  think: 

To  keep  in  trim,  the  aspirants  for  the 
swimming  team  dive  in  at  Wollaston 
Beach  and  swim  all  the  way  to  the 
Boston  Y.  M.  C.  A.  If  the  water  is 
frozen,  they  swim  anyway. 

Did  you  notice  the  coat  Walter  Bassett 
wore  at  the  Brockton  game:  I  don't  wish 
to  insinuate  anything,  but  the  collie  dog 
of  his  next  door  neighbor  has  been  miss- 
ing. Putting  Q  and  Q  together,  what  do 
you  make  of  it: 

That  Brockton  game  was  just  too  bad. 
Brockton  had  too  much  Pileski,  if  you 
ask  me. 

It's  consoling  to  think  the  final  score 
was  7 — 0.  whereas  last  year  it  was  43 — 0. 
Such  an  improvement. 

John  Dixon,  elongated  end  of  Boston 
College,  hasn't  anything  on  Chet  Young, 
has  he?' 

If  a  black  hen  can  lay  white  eggs,  why 
can't  a  white  hen  lay  black  eggs.  How 
should  I  know:  Well,  to  get  back  to  the 
subject,  if  girls  can  watch  the  boys  prac- 
ticing basketball,  why  can't  the  boys 
watch  the  girls:  I  refer  you  to  Miss 
Baker  for  an  answer  to  that  conundrum. 

Xo  doubt.  Coach  Clark  will  miss  Ben 
Fisher.  Paw  Christensen,  and  Hobie 
Chase,  for  they  will  graduate  at  mid- 
year. 
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At  the  Christmas  dance,  the  boys  were 
standing  on  one  side  of  the  gym  door,  the 
girls  on  the  other.  Reminded  me  of 
"The  Great  Divide." 

Football  experts,  when  choosing  their 
All  American  teams,  didn't  know  whether 
to  place  Nagurski  at  fullback  or  tackle, 
for  he  was  a  star  at  both  positions. 
Something  like  Big  Bill  Sullivan,  what? 

Our  football  players  are  getting  edima- 
cated.  One  of  'em  really  and  truly  got 
on  the  honor  roll.  What  a  blow  to  Mr. 
Collins ! 

A  miniature  reproduction  of  the  epic 
struggle  between  Quincy  High  and 
Brockton  High  was  enacted  Thanksgiving 
morning,  when  the  Quincy  Junior  Var- 
sity opposed  the  Brockton  second  team. 
Although  both  teams  threatened  con- 
stantly, the  final  score  was  0 — 0. 

None  of  the  All  American  teams  I 
have  seen  in  the  newspapers  have  con- 
tained the  names  of  Red  Halloran,  Mike 
Kurtis,  Bill  Bailey,  Bill  Sullivan,  Art 
Olinto,  or  Chet  Young.  These  so-called 
football  experts  will  have  to  apologize 
soon. 

At  the  cafeteria  windows,  the  follow- 
ing remarks  were  heard  from  some  of  the 
weaker  sex  while  they  were  watching  Mr. 
Clark's  proteges: 

"Isn't  Gordon  wonderful  looking?" 

"I  didn't  know  George  played  basket- 
ball." 

"Who  is  that  big  fellow  wearing  the 
grey  jersey?" 

"Why,  Catherine,  Charlie  looked  right 
up  and  smiled  at  you  then.  Why 
weren't — "  Having  heard  the  last  one, 
the   eavesdropper   walked    away    in   dis- 


gust. 


At  the  Brockton  game,  while  all  the 
boys  were  marvelling  at  Christensen's 
broad  shoulders,  a  little  girl  near  me 
piped  up,  "Hasn't  he  lovely  hair  and  nice 
skin?"  Remarks  like  these  are  O.K.  in 
their  place,  but  when  uttered  at  the 
Brockton  game,  they  sound  atrocious. 

The  new  slogan  of  our  girls:  "Reach 
for  a  basketball  star  instead  of  gridiron 
hero." 

"There's    one    consolation    in    playing 


basketball,"  says  a  former  football  player, 
"one  can't  be  tackled  or  Indianized." 

Forlorn  figures:  The  football  substi- 
tute who  talks  on  the  first  play  and  causes 
his  team  to  be  penalized  when  it  has  the 
ball  on  its  opponents'  6  yard  line. 

Big  shots:  The  basketball  player  who 
can  shoot  a  basket  from  mid  floor  any- 
time without  touching  the  sides  of  the 
basket. 

It  is  said  that  camels  can  go  eight  days 
without  water.  If  this  is  true,  why  does 
it  rain  every  time  Roger  wears  his 
camels'  hair  coat? 

Before  the  big  athletic  banquet,  all  the 
boys  were  wondering  if  "Osie"  Chapman 
could  talk  as  fast  as  he  can  run. 

Many  of  these  "bashful"  football  boys 
showed  their  sheiky  friends  a  thing  or 
two  at  the  Christmas  dance. 

Our  Albie  Booth  is  Pee  Wee  Cahoon. 
What  did  you  think  of  him  in  the  Brock- 
ton game? 

If  Mr.  Wilson  had  been  a  spectator  at 
the  Quincy  Junior  Varsity-Brockton 
seconds  game,  he  would  have  made  Dick 
Brewer  give  up  football  and  become  a 
runner. 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  little  boy 
in  Quincy  High  School  who  didn't  know 
when  the  Brockton  game  was  to  take 
place.  He  asked  Mr.  McDonald,  who 
referred  him  to  the  boys,  who  were 
donning  their  football  uniforms  for  prac- 
tice. He  came  to  the  row  where  the 
lockers  of  Brud  Rougvie,  Mike  Kurtis, 
Paw  Christensen,  Bill  Sullivan,  and  Red 
Halloran  were  located,  and  asked  these 
fellows  the  same  questiion.  Exit  little 
boy  in  four  pieces. 

Mr.  Mitchell  and  a  friend  were  dis- 
cussing the  importance  of  hooping  the 
foul  points  in  a  basketball  game.  "Who 
was  the  greatest  foul  shot  you  ever 
knew?"  asked  the  friend.  "The  greatest 
fowl  shot  I  knew,"  said  Mr.  Mitchell,  "is 
a  negro  named  Rastus  whom  I  met  over- 
seas. I  stayed  with  him  because  he  used 
to  go  out  hunting  every  night  and  when 
he  returned,  we'd  have  chicken  a  la 
Carte." 

Quincy  High  now  has  a  mascot  in  the 
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shape  of  a  large  black  and  white  puppy. 
Wonder  if  he's  grown  since  the  Brockton 
game  ? 

Jay  Desmond  and  Bill  Jensen  aren't 
on  the  football  squad,  but  did  you  ever 
see  them  tackling  in  a  soccer  game? 

"Gulliver  Among  the  Lilliputians": 
Chet  Young  or  Brud  Rougvie  walking 
with  Jim  McKenna  and  Pee  Wee 
Cahoon. 

The  two  Bobs,  Mattson  and  Muir,  are 
again  scoring  goals  with  uncanny  pre- 
cision. Some  basketball  players  for 
their  size,  eh? 

Au  revoir  until  the  next  issue. 

SPORTETTE 

Hold  everything!  What's  all  this 
racket?  Oh,  it's  you,  Sportette,  is  it.  I 
might  have  known.  What  athletics  do  to 
girls,  huh?  No;  no,  I  can't  stop  to  listen 
to  you  now.     Sportette,  I — well,  all  right, 


LoovOj;  Like  ~W  Gwaj    Have 
/ 


you  win,  but  listen — cut  it  short.  Com- 
mence." 

"Boy,  howdy,  I'm  all  hot  and  hectic. 
Basketball  certainly  is  good  exercise. 
But  of  that  sport,  more  anon.  Take 
hockey  first." 

As  you  know,  the  Juniors  won  the  field 
hockey  championship,  defeating  the 
Seniors,  1 — 0,  in  a  closely  contested 
game.  We  all  make  mistakes,  don't  we. 
Like  the  time  I  spread  mucilage  on  the 
bread  and  offered  it  to  some  friends  as 
anchovy  paste !  Imagine  my  embarrass- 
ment! Well,  the  Juniors,  captained  by 
Adelaide  Chapman,  will  be  presented 
with  4  inch  "Qs,"  as  their  reward  of  good 
playing,  and  it  is  just  too  bad  for  the 
Seniors.  A  few  tears  on  the  subject,  and 
I  don't  mean  glycerine  ones,  either.  Con- 
gratulations, Juniors." 

"Basketball  started  December  2,  which 
was  on  a  Monday.     We  have  workouts 
on   Mondays   and   Thursdays   from    1.30 
to  3  in  the  gym  at  which  time  the  varsity 
team  takes  full  possession  of  the  gym — 
and  they  make  plenty  of  noise  in  doing 
so,   too.     On  Mondays   the   Senior   class 
and  the  high  Juniors  practice,  the  remain- 
ing  classes    working   out  on   Thursdays. 
There  has  been  a  great  showing  and  if 
this  keeps  up,  Boy,  Howdy!  it  won't  be 
long  before  we  girls  have  varsity  teams, 
too.    Hot  ziggity!     Captains  were  elected 
December  9  for  the  high  Junior  teams. 
Renee  Weise  is  the  high  Senior  Captain, 
Dot  Squire,  she  of  the  flaming  red  hair, 
is    the    low    Senior    Captain,    and    Dot 
Smith,   letter   man — I   mean  girl — is   the 
high  Junior  Captain,  Happy  Blowers   is 
the    low    Junior    captain,    and    Virginia 
Christensen,  is  the  Feb.  '32  captain,  while 
Jerry    Sullivan    leads    the    J.    '32    team. 
Miss  Baker  acts  as  referee  and  drills  each 
group  of  players  most  thoroughly. 

"Dec.  4  saw  the  opening  of  our  swim- 
ming season.  We  swim  at  the  Boston 
"Y"  every  Friday  from  4  to  4.30  o'clock, 
with  Coach  Baker  in  full  charge.  No 
teams  have  been  formed  as  yet,  and  prob- 
ably will  not  be  until  the  Spring. 
Perhaps  we  may  rent  the  pool  for  a 
Quincy  High  meet  only,  but  it  is  only  a 
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possibility — and  a  slim  one,  at  that. 
About  100  girls  have  signed  up  for  swim- 
ming, and  all  who  have  been  indulging  in 
this  sport  are  having  the  time  of  their 
young  lives.  There's  still  a  chance  for 
you  girls  who  haven't  signed  up,  as  yet. 
Come  around  some  day,  I'll  lead  you  to 
it." 

"And  on  Dec.  11  the  bowling  team  had 
its  first  workout  at  the  Quincy  "Y".  We 
bowl  from  2  to  4  with  Miss  Baker  coach- 
ing. We  are  charged  10c  a  string,  and 
so  we  usually  run  up  an  immense — oh, 
very! — total  of  30c  for  an  afternoon.  An 
interclass  league  has  been  formed  and 
Boy,  Howdy!  What  fun!  Well  I  gotta 
go  now,  'Paddock  calls',  as  the  witch  said 
in  'Mac  Beth',  only  it's  'Homework'  in- 
stead of  'Paddock'  that's  calling  me.  So 
long,  I'll  see  you  later." 

"Say!  listen!!  Are  you  going  out  for 
one  of  these  sports?  If  you  are,  swell! 
If  not — aw,  come  on  down,  be  a  sport!" 

Irene  Weise. 


WHY  ATHLETICS? 

To  round  out  a  day's  program  one 
should  have  a  form  of  Physical  Exercise. 

Athletics  will  cover  this  requirement, 
and  when  organized  properly,  will  form 
habits  that  will  always  be  an  asset  in  any 
form  of  an  organization.  Team  play  is 
the  prime  object  every  one  strives  for. 
This  requires  self  sacrifice,  a  very  desir- 
able quality,  and  cooperation.  Responsi- 
bility is  always  connected  with  the  ath- 
letic groups.  We  may  mention  loyalty 
to  the  organization  is  another  quality 
which  is  acquired.  The  most  important 
to  consider  is  the  competition  involved 
which  probably  is  the  most  beneficial  of 
all  things  which  may  be  connected  with 
athletics.  The  old  saying,  "Competition 
is  the  life  of  business,"  may  be  used  in 
conclusion. 

J.  LeCain. 

POST-REASON  GAME 

For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 
Quincy  High  School  the  football  team  will 


participate  in  a  post-season  game.  Quincy 
High  will  play  against  the  United  States 
All-Stars.  The  game  will  take  place  in 
the  new  giant  bowl  of  No  Man's  College 
at  Whatchamaeallit  on  Feb.  30.  Coach 
McDonald  of  Quincy  hasn't  decided  on 
his  starting  lineup  yet. 

The  betting  is  even,  as  both  teams  are 
strong  and  well  matched.  If  there  is  a 
victor,  it  will  probably  be  Quincy  High, 
for  this  team  is  very  aggressive  and  is 
famed  for  the  new  strength  which  it 
shows  in  the  second  half.  If  only  straight 
line-bucking  is  used,  Quincy  will  emerge 
victorious  because  of  its  superior  fighting 
spirit.  The  United  States  All-Stars  will 
resort  to  deception  if  they  reach  their 
opponents'  30  yard  line.  The  probable 
starting  lineups  are: 

Quincy  High  V '.  S.  All-Stars 

McKenna  or  Olinto,  l.e Fesler,  Ohio  State,  r.e. 

Sullivan,  It Sleight,  Purdue,  r.t. 

Nattie,  l.g Cannon,  Notre  Dame,  r.g. 

Fisher,  c Ticknor,  Harvard,  c. 

Lund  or  Cohen,  r.g Montgomery,  Pittsburg,  l.g. 

Christensen  or  Rougire,  r.t. 

Nagurski,  Minnesota,  l.t. 

Young,  r.e Donchess,  Pittsburg,  I.e. 

Cahoon,  q.b Carideo,  Notre  Dame,  q.b. 

Halloran,  r.h Cagle,  Army,  l.h. 

Bailey,  l.h McEvers,  Tennessee,  r.h. 

Kurtis,  f.b Welsh,  Purdue,  f.b. 

The  game  will  start  at  2.30  sharp.  A 
record  crowd  of  125,000  is  expected  to  fill 
the  great  stadium.  The  tickets  are  ex- 
tremely difficult  to  procure.  Speculators 
are  asking  #150  a  pair  for  grandstand 
seats.    Let's  go,  Quincy!    Eat 'em  up! 

FOOTBALL 

An  unusually  large  and  enthusiastic 
group  of  boys  responded  to  the  call  for 
football  candidates.  To  be  exact,  a  larger 
number  of  boys  reported  for  football  this 
year  than  in  any  other  year  since  football 
became  an  organized  sport  in  our  school. 

Four  class  teams  were  formed  from  this 
large  group.  Each  team  consisted  of 
approximately  20  players.  The  Juniors 
were  the  winners  of  the  inter-class  league, 
winning  3  games  and  losing  none.  Fol- 
lowing are  the  names  of  the  boys  who 
comprised  the  team  in  the  Junior  class: 
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Nate  Edwards,  John  Smith,  Charles 
Ganzel,  Joseph  Lucier,  John  Franklin, 
George  McMahon,  John  Iovanna,  James 
Foley,  Gordon  Donnon,  James  Morris, 
John  Bradley,  Donald  MacMulkin, 
Wilbur  Walker,  Roy  Leander,  Robert 
Gentry,  and  Walter  Bassett. 

A  Junior-varsity  team  was  formed  from 
the  eligible  men  of  the  class  teams.  This 
team  won  three  games,  lost  two  and  tied 
one.    Here  are  the  scores: 

Braintree  Varsity  7         Junior  Varsity     0 

Needham  Seconds  0  "  "32 

Needham  Seconds  0  "  "         12 

Brockton  Seconds  7  0 

Abington  Seconds  0  20 

Brockton  Seconds  0  0 

As  you  see,  the  J.  V.'s  have  scored  64 

points    as    against    14    points    for    their 

opponents. 

The  varsity  squad  was  made  up  of 
about  40  men.  Four  games  were  won, 
three  were  lost,  and  two  were  tied  by  this 
team.  Following  are  the  scores  of  each 
and  every  game: 

Melrose  24        Quincy    0 

Arlington  0  "6 

Cony  0  "0 

Newton  6  "6 

Belmont  6  "      20 

Natick  0  "        8 

Milton  0  "      20 

Beverly  19  "         6 

Brockton  7  "0 

The  varsity  has  gathered  66  points, 
while  its  opponents  gathered  62  points. 

The  fellows  have  been  in  exceptionally 
fine  physical  condition  the  past  season. 
In  the  last  two  games  not  a  single  man 
required  attention.  Not  a  serious  acci- 
dent occurred  during  the  year.  There 
were  sprains,  bruises,  cuts,  etc.,  but  all 
these  are  accepted  as  matter  of  course  in 
football. 

While  speaking  of  physical  condition, 
let  us  not  forget  the  mental  state  of  the 
players,  which  was  also  unusual.  Not  a 
player  on  the  varsity  squad  became  ineli- 
gible when  the  reports  were  issued.  The 
average  grade  on  this  squad  was  a  "B." 
Knowing  football  players  as  you  do,  don't 
you  consider  this  marvelous?  All  the 
teachers  and  Coach  MacDonald  worked 
very  hard  to  keep  the  fellows  up  in  their 
studies. 


Mr.  MacDonald,  the  football  coach, 
would  like  to  take  advantage  of  this 
opportunity  to  thank  Messieurs  Ander- 
son, Kidder,  and  Summerville,  members 
of  the  faculty,  who  took  charge  of  the 
class  teams,  and  Bassett,  Bradley, 
Walker,  and  Joe  Coppola,  who  assisted 
them. 


SOCCER 

Although  another  very  successful  soc- 
cer season  was  enjoyed  by  Quincy  High, 
a  great  catastrophe  happened  this  year. 
The  soccer  team  lost  its  first  game  since 
soccer  was  introduced  as  a  minor  sport 
here.  Durfee  Textile  were  the  con- 
querors. They  won,  1 — 0.  The  goal  was 
scored  on  a  penalty  kick.  The  results  of 
the  games,  summarized,  are: 

Tabor 

Tabor 

New  Bedford  Vocational 

Durfee  Textile 

Exeter 

Williston 

New  Bedford  High 

Quincy  Industrial 

M.  I.  T.  Freshman 

Another     game     with 
Vocational    was    postponed    because    of 
inclement  weather. 

The  second  team  also  had  a  good  year, 
winning  5  games  and  losing  1  game.  The 
final  scores  are: 
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New     Bedford 


Plymouth  High  1 
Plymouth  High  1 
Watertown  0 

Watertown  1 

Quincy  Industrial  1 
Quincy  Industrial  3 

About    30    boys 
Fleming  for  soccer. 


Quincy  Seconds  4 
4 

a  a  -I 

3 
2 
1 

reported    to    Coach 
Seventeen  were  on 


the  varsity  and  second  teams. 
TRACK 

Indoor  track  is  now  being  held  about 
twice  a  week.  This  is  nothing  more  than 
a  preparation  for  outdoor  activities.  The 
Quincy  High  track  team  will  participate 
in  three  competitive  meets.  They  are: 
The   Northeastern   University   Meet,   the 
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B.  A.  A.  Meet,  and  the  State  Inter- 
scholastic  Meet.  The  candidates  are 
working  out  under  the  watchful  eye  of 
Coach  Wilson. 

BASKETBALL 

About  80  boys  were  aspirants  for  the 
basketball  team.  Three  varsity  teams  are 
to  be  organized,  and  each  has  a  separate 
schedule.  Approximately  35  boys  will  be 
carried  throughout  the  season.  Season 
tickets  for  the  7  home  games  are  being 
sold  at  $1.00,  a  cost  of  14  2-7c  per  game. 
The  prospects  for  a  successful  season  are 
very  good.  The  following  men  are  re- 
turning from  last  year's  varsity  and 
second  teams:  Capt.  Mattson,  ex-Capt. 
Christensen,  Halloran,  Muir,  Olinto,  Mc- 
Kenna,  Myer,  Melville,  Chase,  Rougvie, 
Young,  McGuinness,  Sullivan,  Fisher, 
and  Pellegrini. 

Quincy  High  has  need  of  a  good  bas- 
ketball team,  for  it  has   an  exceedingly 
tough  schedule.    The  schedule  is  below: 
Jan.     3 — Nautical  Training  School  at  Quincy. 
7 — Medford  at  Medford. 

14 — Weymouth  at  Quincy. 

17 — Watertovvn  at  Watertown. 

21 — Milton  High  at  Quincy. 

24 — Norwood  at  Norwood. 

28 — Brockton  at  Brockton. 

31 — Milton  Academy  at  Milton. 
Feb.     4 — Medford  at  Quincy. 
7 — Norwood  at  Quincy. 

11— Milton  High  at  Milton. 

14 — Watertown  at  Quincy. 

18 — Weymouth  at  Weymouth. 

22 — Brockton  at  Brockton. 
All   games   will   begin    at   3.15    P.   M. 
except  the  Medford  games.     Medford  at 
Medford  will  begin  at  3.00  P.  M.,  and 
Medford  at  Quincy  commences  at  3.30. 

LETTERS    AWARDED 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Quincy  High  School 
Athletic  Council  on  Wednesday,  Decem- 
ber eleventh,  1929,  77  letters  were 
awarded.  Those  on  the  football  squad 
who  haven't  received  sweaters  before 
will  receive  a  sweater,  also.  Although 
soccer  is  a  minor  sport,  the  Athletic 
Council  voted  the  members  of  the  soccer 


team  eight  inch  letters  instead  of  the 
customary  six  inch  ones.  All  the  letters 
awarded  were  of  the  block  type.  Follow- 
ing are  the  names  of  those  who  received 
letters  and  the  sport  in  which  they  won 
them: 

Cross  Country:  Morgan,  Mulhall, 
Bonomi,  Follett,  Southworth,  Leppalla, 
and  Kimball. 

Football:  Christensen,  Fisher,  Kurtis, 
Rougvie,  Lund,  Young,  Halloran,  Bailey, 
Sullivan,  McKenna,  Kuperman,  Cohen, 
Nattie,  Olinto,  Gherardi,  Cahoon,  Olson, 
and  Redcay,  the  manager. 

Soccer:  Miller,  Jensen,  Desmond,  Muir, 
Brown,  Bonner,  McGillen,  Pitts,  Pimen- 
tal,  Mitchelson,  Jepsen,  and  Thompson, 
manager. 

The  1931  football  team,  champions  of 
the  inter-class  league,  were  voted  four 
inch  letters.  Those  receiving  them  are: 
Edwards,  Smith,  Ganzel,  Lucier,  Frank- 
lin, McMahon,  Iovanna,  Foley,  Donnon, 
Morris,  Bradley,  MacMulkin,  Walker, 
Leander,  Gentry,  and  Bassett. 

The  following  girls,  members  of  the 
Senior  tennis  team,  winners  of  the  inter- 
class  tournament,  will  receive  four  inch 
letters:  Capt.  Sadie  Fleishman,  Mary 
McCarthy,  Evelyn  Christy,  Alma  Bur- 
gess, Hazel  Berry,  Jean  Turnbull,  Beatrice 
Irwin,  and  Ruth  Koss. 

The  Junior  field  hockey  team,  winners 
of  the  inter-class  tournament,  will  also 
receive  four  inch  letters:  Capt.  Adelaide 
Chapman,  Alma  Reeves,  Dorothy  Shar- 
key, Dorothy  Smith,  Geraldine  Batchel- 
der,  Ruth  Kuhns,  Christine  Messenger, 
Dorothy  Bedford,  Edna  Pelto,  Helen 
Poland,  Ruth  Wyand,  Helen  Evans, 
Isabel  Emslie,  Patricia  Craig,  Ruth 
Murphy,  and  Muriel  Hanna. 

ON  GUARD! 

"On  Guard!"  he  warned  with  bent 
knees,  and  the  fencing  practice  had 
begun.  Back  and  forth  they  went,  now 
attacking,  now  on  the  defense.  Their 
foils  flashed,  their  bodies  moved  in  per- 
fect rhythm,  their  wrists  twisted  this  way 
and  that.    How  adroit  thev  were.    Minds 
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concentrated  on  the  sport,  ever  alert, 
agile.  How  rapidly  they  return  from 
each  parry;  how  swiftly  their  legs  move. 
They  remind  us  of  elastic — so  light  and 
swift  are  their  movements.  And  now 
one  fencer  makes  a  quick,  forceful  lunge; 
his  opponent  has  been  taken  off  guard. 
Surprised  by  this  sudden  attack,  the  first 
fencer's  foil  finds  a  mark  below  the  latter 
fencer's  shoulder.  He  has  won  the  match. 
Now,  while  they  are  resting,  let  us  take 
a  brief  glimpse  into  the  history  and 
advancement  of  fencing  in  Quincy  High. 
Started  by  Louis  Paragallo,  who  is  an 
accomplished,  though  not  yet  perfect 
fencer,  this  sport  has  made  a  conspicu- 
ous beginning  in  Quincy  High.  The  first 
call  for  candidates  was  issued  in  Septem- 
ber, 37  boys  and  girls  answering.  The 
original  number  has  greatly  dwindled,  the 
outstanding  fencers  being,  aside  from 
Paragallo,  who  is  acting  as  Coach,  Jona- 
than Richards,  William  Sachetti,  Chet 
Lawrence,  Charlie  Baker,  John  Wilson, 
and  Eric  Gross. 

The  formation  of  this  team  is  wholly 
approved  by  Superintendent  James  N. 
Muir,  who  often  works  out  with  the 
fencers.  Matches  will  probably  be  held 
with  Boston  English  High,  Boston  Com- 
merce High,  and  other  schools  where 
there  are  fencing  teams. 

Workouts  are  held  in  the  gym  Tues- 
days and  Fridays,  and  then — not  to  be 
daunted — the  fencers  do  not  retire  when 
the  basketball  squad  noisily  romps  into 
the  gym — they  simply  move  back  a  few 
paces  and  continue  their  interrupted 
workout  under  the  Cafeteria.  The 
fencers  present  a  neat  appearance  in  their 
white  trousers,  white  blouses,  white 
padded  jackets,  and  adorned  with  a 
blood  red  heart,  black  masks,  and  flash- 
ing foils.  If  this  keeps  up,  we  see  where 
the  golf  team  will  have  to  resort  to  tas- 
selled  socks  and  purple  "plus  fours"  shot 
with  orange  lightning. 

TRAINING    FOR    TRACK 

The  article  which  follows  presents  the 
views  of  one  of  the  greatest  half-milers  in 
the   United   States.      He   is    a    Senior   at 


Bates  College  and  holder  of  many  Inter- 
collegiate Championships.  What  he  says 
about  track  may  be  applied  equally  well 
to  all  sports.  We  are  proud  to  hear  from 
Russell  Chapman. 

G.  W. 

With  the  coming  of  a  new  year  comes 
another  track  season,  and  we  must  plan 
for  a  banner  year.  In  the  past  Quincy 
High  has  supported  some  really  good 
track  teams,  but  this  coming  year  we 
should  endeavor  to  set  a  new  record  for 
track  team  performance.  Behind  the 
showing  which  Quincy  makes  in  track 
athletics  will  be  a  long  period  of  training. 
Many  people  do  not  realize  the  real 
extent  and  elements  of  training  track 
athletics,  and  it  may  be  of  profit  to  all 
of  us  to  review  the  facts. 

The  training  period  is  divided  into  two 
distinct  periods,  one  period  consists  of  the 
regular  practice  with  the  coach,  and  the 
other  can  be  called  self-training  off  the 
track.  For  simplicity  we  will  discuss 
these  two  phases  of  training  in  order 
named. 

The  first  need,  and  it  is  an  urgent  one, 
is  a  large  squad.  A  large  and  enthusiastic 
group  of  trackmen  tends  to  develop  team 
play,  known  as  cooperation,  and  a  spirit 
that  provides  the  necessary  atmosphere 
for  competition.  With  a  large  squad  out 
for  practice  comes  the  necessity  of  loyalty 
and  obedience  to  the  coach.  Having  been 
under  the  care  of  Coach  Wilson  for  two 
and  a  half  years,  I  can  safely  say  that  he 
is  an  experienced  coach  and  a  man  un- 
usually well  equipped  to  teach  track  ath- 
letics. You  boys  have  a  fine  coach,  and 
in  respect  to  his  endeavors  to  make 
Quincy  High  a  winner  in  track  you  should 
attend  practice  regularly  and  faithfully. 

Having  done  a  little  work  in  practice 
and  lamed  a  few  muscles,  the  athlete 
realizes  that  he  must  regulate  his  habits 
to  conform  to  his  new  training.  The  first 
necessity  for  a  man  tired  from  practice  is 
sleep.  The  complete  relaxation  acquired 
in  sleep  restores  and  builds  up  energy 
which  comes  in  very  handy  in  beating 
opponents  to  the  tape.  The  minimum 
sleep  for  a  high  school  athlete  is  placed 
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at  nine  hours.  If  an  athlete  hasn't 
energy,  he  will  be  of  no  more  use  than  an 
auto  without  power  in  its  engine.  Even 
with  a  perfect  engine  you  need  the 
proper  gas, — a  track  man,  in  compari- 
son, needs  the  right  food.  Sweets,  pas- 
try, and  overeating  should  be  forbidden 
to  one  in  training.  The  importance  of 
diet  is  easily  perceived  if  we  recall  the 
quotation  of  a  famous  general,  "An  army 
marches  on  its  stomach."  While  we  "are 
banning  certain  foods,  let  us  include  such 
habits  as  drinking,  smoking,  and  immoral 
conduct  as  taboo. 

Besides  training  ourselves  physically, 
we  must  prepare  our  mental  facilities  to 
meet  the  competition  offered  in  track. 
To  quote  a  recent  author  on  college  life, 


who  said,  "Constant  occupation  of  the 
mind  is  necessary,  for  a  successful  athlete 
must  be  a  student — a  man  possessed  of 
quick  and  clean  thinking."  Not  only 
does  the  rivalry  of  two  teams  require 
mental  alertness,  but  your  eligibility 
rules  must  be  complied  with. 

In  closing  I  might  say  that  an  athlete 
is  only  as  good  as  his  training.  Let's  all 
enter  into  track  work  and  remember  in 
the  words  of  Edgar  Guest  that, 

"The  short  race  proves  your  present  worth, 
So  win  it  if  you  can, 
But  still  remember,  on  this  earth, 
The  long  run  proves  the  man." 

Russell  H.  ("Osie")  Chapman, 

Q.  H.  S.,  February,  1927. 
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Gertrude  Cleary  —  Ione  Wells 

CROSS-WORD  PUZZLE 

HORIZONTAL 

A  parlor  game  where  football  players  exhibit 

technique. 

The  mayor  who  abhors  stockingless  maidens. 

Latin  for  "one"  (pi.). 

We  don't  know — do  you? 

An  egg  of  a  louse. 

What  some  people  think  they  are. 

Possessions   (abbreviation). 

Thomas  Todd   (initials). 

What    one    does    when    one    is    called    to    the 

office. 

We  like  to  chew  it. 

The  habitat  of  girl's  pictures. 

Egyptian  sun-  god. 

Just  one  of  the  many  teams  we  licked  this 

year. 

Gus  Wilson's  pet  peeve. 

Mark  on   the  collar  of  the  Chief  Justice  of 

Eneland. 

"In"   (in  Spanish). 

Part  of  verb  "to  be". 


38.  Popular  expression. 

41.  One  who  is  dignified  in  Q.  H.  S.    (abbrevia- 
tion ) . 

42.  What  the  report  about  the  Christmas  Dance 
was. 

44.  Parker's  paradise. 

45.  Are  you  communicating?     Your  answer. 

46.  Unpopular  in  the  parlor. 

50.  Duration  of  time  till  graduation. 

51.  How  we  love  to  do  it! 

VERTICAL 

1.  Measly,  insignificant  creatures. 

2.  We  need  a  great  deal  to  graduate. 

3.  Tool  of  the  nocturnal  thief.     ■ 

4.  Degree  some  of  us  hope  to  earn  at  college. 

6.  Preposition. 

7.  The  white  clad — at  the  Brockton  game. 

8.  The  author  of  the  famous  fables. 

9.  The  "Strange  Interlude." 

11.  Much  as  we  hate  it  we  have  to  pay  'em. 

14.  Boy's  name. 

15.  Part  of  a  golf  course. 

18.  The  one  who  signs  the  checks. 

19.  A  thoroughfare    (abbreviation). 

21.  A  bashful  prince. 

22.  Nickname     of     a     famous     football     star    of 
Q.  H.  S. 

23.  Synonym  for  omen  minus  an  "i". 

25.  Magnificent  heights   (abbreviation). 

26.  Orpheus    and    his    wife    (first    letter    of    their 
names) . 

27.  Nathan  Niles   (initials). 

28.  Movie  actress  who  was  a  Mass.  school  teacher 
(initials). 

29.  To  hasten. 

30.  Minute  division  of  an  atom. 

32.  Something   that    interferes   with   our   studies. 

35.  Abbreviation  for  a  type  of  verb 

37.  Plus. 

38.  A  wasting  disease  (abbreviation). 

39.  The  life  of  the  family  tree. 

40.  A  state  (abbreviation). 

41.  And— to  bed! 

43.  Aunt — (in  Spanish). 

47.  Liberty— Death. 

48.  The  one  who  sees  that  we  have  our  rubbers 
on. 

49.  A  popular  word  in  some  girl's  vocabulary. 
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PROBABLY  USED  A  TELESCOPE 

Miss  Wakeman:  "Benjamin  Franklin 
was  very  far  sighted — " 

Bright  Stude:   "Did  he  wear  glasses?" 

DOMESTICATED  TIGER 

Teacher    (in    Spanish    Class):    "What 
do  you  know  about  the  verb,  'pusieron'?" 
Pupil :  "Sounds  like  a  cat  to  me." 

WHAT  ABOUT  BACKWARDS? 

Ted:  "Is  that  teacher  fussy  about 
punctuation?" 

Frank:  "I  should  say  so.  She  raves  if 
she  finds  a  period  upside  down." 

HOW  OBLIGING 

Teacher:  "Will  you  decline  the  verb, 
'amo,'  if  you  please?" 

Soph:  "Yes,  I  think  I  will." 

HE'S  THE  PLAYER 

Gould:  "My  mother  is  like  an  umpire." 
Blanchet:  "How's  that?" 
Gould:    "She    never    thinks    I'm    safe 
when  I'm  out." 

STRENUOUS  WORK! 

Young:  "What's  the  homework  in 
French?" 

Al:  "Nothing." 

Young:   "Well,  I've  done  it  for  once." 

HOW  NOBLE  OF  HIM! 

Tom:  "Did  you  give  up  anything  dur- 
ing Lent,  Sid?" 

Sid:  "Sure,  hopes  of  graduation." 

AND  HE  DID! 

English  Teacher:  "What  three  words 
are  most  used  in  this  school?" 


Pupil:  "I  don't  know." 
Teacher:  "Exactly  right." 

GONE! 

Schultz:  "Somebody  took  my  coat." 
Sweeter:     "Why    don't    you    see    the 
Principal?" 

Schultz:  "Do  you  think  he  has  it?" 

RATHER  FRIGHTFUL  EVENING 

Pupil:  "Gosh,  I  had  a  fright  at  the 
football  reception." 

Sec.  Ditto:  "Yeah,  I  saw  her." 

MEBBY  VICE  VERSA 

Don:  "Oh,  Gee,  oyster  stew  for  lunch, 
and  I  hate  it!" 

Red:  "That's  not  oyster  stew,  that's 
chicken  soup." 

Don  (after  tasting  it):  "Say,  if  that's 
chicken  soup,  the  chicken  must  have 
eaten  oysters." 
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FORGIVEN 


He  was  one  of  the  most  famous  fellows 
in  high  school.  He  was  a  leader  in  sports 
and  a  prominent  factor  in  all  school 
activities.  He  was  well  liked  by  the 
girls  (very  well  liked),  and,  what's  more, 
he  liked  them.  His  parents  were  well 
aware  of  this,  and  more  than  once  he  had 
incurred  ferocious  outbursts  on  their 
part  because  of  his  female  flotilla,  but 
always,  being  very  witty  (except  in 
exams),  he  had  managed  to  soothe  the 
paternal  wrath. 

One  evening  he   stayed   in  the  house, 
the  first  time  in  a  month  and  a  half,  and, 
after  capturing  a  pen,  commenced  writ- 
ing. 
"Dearest,  Adorable  Margaret: 

"I  simply  cannot  stand  it  longer 
(therefore  am  sitting).  I  love  you!  I'm 
mad  about  you  !  I  long  to  hold  you  in  my 
great,  manly  arms,  to  bellow  in  your  ear, 
and  twitter  to  the  world  what  I  think  of 
you.  You  are  wonderful — marvelous  ! 
Hope  of  my  hope !    My  inspiration — " 

He  never  finished.  The  pen  was 
struck  from  his  hand  and  went  whizzing 
across  the  room.  He  was  jerked  to  his 
feet  to  meet  the  red,  distorted  face  of  his 
father,  who  had  read  the  entire  missive 
over  his  shoulder. 

"So!  It's  come  to  this,  has  it?"  roared 
the  dear  sire.  "Well,  out  you  go!  You 
needn't  explain,  just  get  out!  Maybe 
she'll  have  you,  but  I  won't — now,  get 
out!" 

He  was  rushed  to  the  door,  where  his 


angry  pater  stopped  a  second  or  two  in 
order  that  he  might  get  his  breath  prep- 
aratory to  the  final  send  off.     Our  hero 
grabbed  the  opportunity — 
"Pop—" 

"Don't  'soda  water'  me!    Get  out!" 
"But,  Pop — that  wasn't  a  love  letter. 
All  my   material  for  the  Golden   Rod's 
Joke  Department  has  to  be  in  by  tomor- 


row , 


LET'S  GO! 


Senior:  "Let's  do  some  sight  seeing. 
Come  on  to  the  Eiffel  Tower." 

Junior:  "No,  I'd  rather  get  an  eye-full 
on  the  boulevard." 

IT'S  CERTAINLY  FOREIGN 

Teacher:  "What  is  a  centime?" 
Junior:  "A  caterpillar  with  a  hundred 
legs." 

BETTER  STILL 

Senior  (leaning  on  Soph) :  "This  is  a 
good  place  to  rest." 

Soph:  "What  do  you  think  I  am,  a  'Sat- 
urday Evening  Post'?" 

Senior:   "No,  a  'Country  Gentleman." 

NOT  BEING  GOOD,  EITHER! 

Junior:  "I've  just  been  fired  out  of 
class." 

Senior:  "What  for?'? 
Junior:  "For  good." 

AND  HE  GOT  AN  "E"! 

Father:  "Son,  what  does  this  'E'  on 
your  report  card  mean?" 

Soph:  "Don't  know,  father,  unless  it's 
for  the  temperature  of  the  room." 


54 


THE   GOLDEN  ROD 


WHAT'S  THE  "DIFF"? 

Miss  Wheeler  (in  History):  "Can  you 
tell  me  something  about  the  'Mayflower 
Compact':" 

Miss  F.  (who  had  not  been  listening) : 
"I  use  Three  Flowers'." 

WHY  SHOULD  HE: 

Senior  (to  Soph) :  ''Do  you  use  tooth 
paste:" 

Soph:  "Naw,  my  teeth  aren't  loose." 

TWO  MIXDS 

Miss  D.:  "John,  this  is  the  third  time 
you've  looked  on  Raymond's  paper." 

John:  "Yes,  ma'am;  he  doesn't  write 
very  plainly." 

GEORGE  WASHINGTON,  PERHAPS: 

Teacher:  "If  you'd  pay  attention  once 
in  awhile,  you  might  get  somewhere. 
Wouldn't  you  like  to  be  somebody?" 

Soph:  "I  heard  you;  I  am  just  trying 
to  think  who  I'd  like  to  be." 

NURSEY  RHYMES  ENCORE 

Sing  a  song  of  sixpence 
A  classroom  full  of  boys 
During  an  exam  in  French 
Made  a  lot  of  noise; 
Then  the  door  was  opened 
On  the  merry  groupe — 
"What  an  awful  ending 
For  the  unlucky  troupe. 

"Little  Jack  Horner. 

Sat  in  a  corner" 

Taking  a  test  in  law. 

He  looked  once  at  his  book, 

Which  was  his  last  look 

Because  his  dear  teacher  saw. 

Man-.  Man-,  quite  contrary 
Don't  say  your  marks  are  low! 
There  are  two  blue  D"s. 
And  four  red  E's, 
All  written  in  a  row. 

IN  REVERENT  MOOD 

Well,  here  I  am  again,  self  appointed 
editor  of  the  comic  sheet  of  the  Golden 
Rod.  The  funniest  thing  in  this  section 
is  that  one  of  our  venerable  English 
teachers  thinks  I  can  write  funny  stuff. 


The  next  funniest  thing  is  that  I  am  ex- 
cused from  my  home  lessons  in  good 
English  to  write  this  bunk.  Well,  all  I 
know  is  what  I  see  with  my  eyes  and 
hear  from  the  gossiping  Seniors. 

I  attended  a  rally  of  one  of  the  school 
committee,  and  he  said  if  he  was  elected 
he  would  eliminate  the  Senior  class.  I 
voted  for  him.  While  at  a  study  period 
in  a  Senior  class  yesterday,  I  overheard 
the  teacher  say,  "Why,  Percy,  I  don't  see 
how  a  single  Senior  can  make  so  many 
mistakes."  Percy  looked  up  dejectedly 
and  exclaimed,  "I  didn't  teacher;  three  of 
my  classmates  helped  me." 

The  Senior  girls  are  not  so  bad;  they 
make'  up  as  they  go  along.  They  say 
they'll  marry  whom  they  please,  but  I 
guess  we'll  have  a  lot  of  old  maids, 
because  they'll  never  please  anybody. 

I've  got  to  admit  the  Seniors  are  high 
and  mighty.  Why  shouldn't  they  be.: 
Their  home  rooms  are  on  the  third  floor 
and  they  are  mighty — dumb. 

Well,    so    much    for    the    Seniors,    or 
they'll  think  I  am  talking  about  them. 
Signed, 

Long  Tom. 
(A  Sophisticated  Sophomore.) 


WHAT5  v\/r\oi^G  inj  this  picture? 

NOTHING    «=-   Tut  WALKS   ARE 
SUPPED 


WH&T  WOULD  HAPPEN  If 


W?  HAD  ^I^VATOItS 


SHOULD  PlAY^OOTBkU, 
WITH  TH£  MH,KBOT1I£S 


pISTANfW* 


THERS  WAS  AN  £M>° 


WIU,  THIS  £VE^  fikPPSN  ? 


>^' 


56 


THE    GOLDEX   ROD 


TIME 

The  cuckoo  clock  in  our  house 

Is  always  running  slow. 
But  it's  different  from  the  chime  clock 

"Cause  that  won't  even  go. 

Two  bedroom  clocks  (both  have  alarms) 

Are  either  fast  or  slow. 
W  hich  always  takes  much  from  their  charms. 

For  the  time  is  hard  to  know. 

Of  all  the  clocks  in  our  house 

Xot  one  aright  will  go, 
So  now  we  get  the  exact  time 

From  the  r-a-d-i-o. 

Dorothy  Joyce,  June.  '32. 

FRENCH  LEAVE,  MAYBE 

Miss  Xead:  "Those  who  are  absent 
must  report  at  1.30." 

STRAXGE  SIGHTS 

E.  Luomala:  "The  immigrants  were 
not  expecting  to  see  houses  and  people 
walking  around." 

Announcer: 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  you  are  listen- 
ing to  station  B-U-X-K  broadcasting 
on  400  motorcycles  by  the  Federal 
Radio  Commission. 

By  special  arrangement,  I  shall 
broadcast  the  Yarvard-Hale  Game — 
One  moment,  please. 

AH.  here  we  are,  Ladies  and  Gen- 
tlemen. This  is  the  last  quarter  of  the 
\  arvard-Hale  game.  The  teams  are 
getting  ready.  There  is  the  famous 
Izzie  Human,  All-American  mud  guard 
for  seven  consecutive  years.  And — 
why  there  is  Ima  Sloepoke,  All- 
American  bench-warmer.  HE  now 
plays  right  end  of  the  bench.  As  you 
fans  know,  he  sat  in  that  position  for 
thirty-two  consecutive  games. 

Here  comes  the  play — Ima  Flash  has 
the  ball,  the  interference  is  perfect — a 
hole  opens — in  his  new  socks.  He  runs 
for  a  loss  of  five  yards.  Now  there  is 
time  out  to  earn'  off  three  men.  Here 
comes  the  next  play.  Jones  has  the 
ball.  HE  runs  around  right-end.  He's 
down — he's  up — he's  running  like  a 
deer.      HE'S    OVER!      A    TOl'CH- 


DOWN! — Oh,  excuse  me,  ladies  and 
gents.  I  was  watching  the  referee. 
Jones  was  tackled  for  a  loss  of  five 
yards.  They're  in  formation  again — 
It's  a  punt  around  right  end  and  gains 
fifteen  yards.  Xow  the  referee  penal- 
izes Hale  forty  yards  for  tickling. 
Someone  shoots  the  referee.  The  crowd 
is  rushing  on  the  field.  Listen  to  the 
cheer : 

Crowd  : 

Mash  his  face! 
Slash  his  jaw! 
Break  his  backbone! 
HAW!  HAW!  HAW! 

Announcer: 

Oh,  boy  this  is  a  great  fight — man  to 
man — fist  to  eye — what  a  riot. 
And  now,  ladies  and  those  who  paid 
your  way,  we  must  sign  off  in  the  usual 
way — 

"No  matter  how  you  cut  it, 
Xo  matter  how  you  slice  it, 
Xo  matter  how  you  spell  it 
It's  still  sausage." 
Signed, 
Loxg  Tom,  June,  '32. 

STAND  FROM  UNDER 

Under  the  spreading  whiffle  tree 

A  yellow  dog  did  stand; 
The  pup,  his  years  were  one  and  three. 

His  eyes  were  full  of  sand. 

The  pup,  as  we  have  said  before. 

Was  near  the  horse's  heels; 
His  nose  so  near  he  did  not  hear. 

The  quick  approach  of  wheels. 

Twas  horse,  dog.  and  auto — 

You  know  the  rest  full  well; 
Horse  in  barn,  sheltered  auto, 

For  doggie,  tolling  bell. 

Dorothy  Fisher,  June.  '50. 

HOW  DOES  HE  KNOW? 

Mr.  Roche:   "What  is  the  mark  of  an 
educated  person:" 
Clancy:   "A." 

AND  OTHER  KIXDS 

There  are  plenty  of  traffic  dummies  in 
this  school. 
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HE  KNOWS  HIS  BERRIES 

Teacher  (to  Geog.  class) :  "What  is  a 
current?" 

Bright  Pupil:  "A  current  is  a  little  red 
berry  that  grows  in  the  swamp." 

IT'S  A  GIFT! 

English  Teacher:  "Is  your  theme 
original?" 

Pupil:  "Oh  yes,  even  the  spelling  is 
my  own." 

NOT  A  FOOTBALL  STAR 

Senior:  "What's  holding  you  back?" 
Soph:  "Nuthin'." 
Senior:  "Spineless,  huh?" 

WHY  WAIT? 

Sophomore:    "What  would  you   do   if 
you  were  in  my  shoes  ?" 
Senior:'  "Get  a  shine." 
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BETTER  LIGHT  THEM,  TOO 

Quincy  High  School  Graduate:  "Well, 
Dad,   I'm   a  high   school   graduate  now. 

Watch  me  go  out  and  set  this  old  world 
of  ours  on  fire." 

Dad :  "I  suppose  you  expect  me  to  give 
you  the  matches?" 

HOW  CONSIDERATE! 

The  battle  of  Long  Island  was  not  a 
great  success  to  the  English  because  the 
British  General  wanted  to  sleep,  and  the 
colonial  troops  went  away. 

TEN  LITTLE  SOPHS 

Dorothy  Litchfield,  June,  '30 

Ten  little  sophs  went  down  to  dine; 

One  took  the  wrong  lunch,  and  then  there  were 

Nine. 
Nine  little  sophs  came  in  very  late; 
One  forgot  his  room  slip  and  then  there  were  Eight. 
Eight  little  sophs  joined  the  big  eleven; 
One  flunked  in  Math.  Review  and  then  there  were 

Seven. 
Seven  little  sophs  their  programs  tried  to  fix; 
One  wanted  to  drop  English,  and  then  there  were 

Six. 
Six  little  sophs,  down  the  corridors  did  dive; 
One  bumped  into  Miss  Thompson  and  then  there 

were  Five. 
Five  little  sophs  into  the  hall  did  pour; 
One   got  caught  by  Mr.  Wilson,   and  then  there 

were  Four. 
Four  little  sophs,  there  used  to  be; 
One    carried    a    brief    case,    and   then    there    were 

Three. 
Three  little  sophs  some  gum  did  chew; 
One  got  caught,  and  then  there  were  Two. 
Two  little  sophs  to  the  oval  did  run; 
One  got  his  death-a-cold,  and  then  there  was  One. 
One  little  soph,  his  work  being  done; 
He  got  promoted,  and  then  there  were  None. 

X  IS  MINUS 

Doc  Whiting:  "Who  has  seen  my 
brown  pencil?" 

Bright  Soph:  "Let  X  be  the  pencil." 

AND  THEN? 

Father  (after  the  Thanksgiving  vaca- 
tion) :  "When  does  your  Christmas  vaca- 
tion begin?" 
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Daughter:  "Oh,  we  start  resting  up  for 
it  today." 

THEY  PROBABLY  USE  FISH  XETS 

Miss  B.  (to  boy  who  received  slip  from 
office  very  easily) :  "You  must  stand  in 
down  there." 

Aneelo:  "Oh,  I  gotta  drag  down  there." 

Miss  B.:  "You  have:" 

Angelo:  "Yeah,  every  time  I  go  by  the 
office  they  drag  me  in." 

ALL  WET 

Teacher:  "Give  me  the  name  of  a  wet 
state." 

Bright  Pupil:  "New  York." 

XOT  A  BIT  BASHFUL 

Biology  Teacher:  "What  animal  makes 
the  nearest  approach  to  man:" 
Pupil :   "The  mosquito." 

DOES  EVERYONE? 

Miss  Wakeman:  "What  was  the  Berlin 
Decree.  Angelo:" 

Angelo:  "I  don't  know." 

Miss  Wakeman:  "You  don't  know:  I 
just  told  you  what  it  was." 

Angelo:  "I  wasn't  here." 

Miss  Wakeman:  "I  believe  you." 

HOPELESS  WISHES 

Prof.:  "Connolly,  would  you  like  to  go 
to  Europe:" 
Con.:  "No." 
Prof.:  "To  Alaska?" 
Con.:  "No." 

Prof.:  "Where  would  you  like  to  go?" 
Con.:   "Home." 

SEXD  FOR  THE  DOCTOR  QUICK. 
QUICK,  quick: 

Edith  S.:  "Patrick  Henry  said,  'Give 
me  Liberty  or  give  me  death.'  He  spoke 
with  a  great  deal  of  fever." 

ABSENT  MINDED,  TOO 

Latin  Teacher:  "Anybody  see  any  mis- 
takes in  this  sentence?" 

Latin  Pupil:  "There's  an  absentee  in 
multa   ('mula')." 


A  LINGERING  DEATH 

G.  Dillon  (in  room  107):  "And  he 
almost  died  for  two  weeks." 

LOOK  WHAT  QUINCY  HIGH 
MISSED! 

Lightfoot  was  a  man  who  was  so  swift 
of  foot  that  when  he  went  hunting  he  had 
to  tie  his  legs,  so  that  he  wouldn't  outrun 
the  game,  and  thus  lose  it. 

AXD  "TWO  FACED"? 

Dick:  "What  time  is  it,  Bill?" 

Bill:   "I  couldn't  tell  you.     There  are 

two    hands    on    my   watch,   and   I    don't 

know  which  to  believe." 

Some  morning  you'll  come  to  school 
and  find: 

1.  Signs  on  the  walls  reading  "No  school." 

2.  The  boards  nailed  down  in  208. 

3.  The  auditorium  turned  into  a  dance  hall. 

4.  Walter  Bassett  here  to  stay  all  day. 

5.  Elevators  ready  to  take  you  to  your  classes. 

6.  "Quincy    beats    Brockton!"    On    the    bulletin 
board. 

7.  Mr.  Wilson  with  a  red  necktie  and  spats. 

8.  Xobodv    asking    for    jokes    for    the    Goldex 
Rod. 

9.  The  lights  turned  on  in  the  corridors  on  dark 
days. 

10.  '"Our  lovers'7  walking  around  arm  in  arm. 

11.  The  Marchant  twins  wearing  different 
dresses. 

12.  Charles  Ganzel  with  a  tie  not  matching  his 
suit. 

13.  Bill  Bailey  going  around  with  a  girl. 

S.  Hussey. 

WE  AGREE 

To  student  hesitating  over  the  word, 
"connoisseur,"  the  teacher  asked  :"What 
would  you  call  a  person  who  pretends 
to  know  everything?" 

Answer:  "A  teacher." 

LUCKY JOHX! 

(In  the  midst  of  the  tumult  of  Outside 
Reading) 

John  P.:  "I  have  two  books.  May  I 
take  one  test  tomorrow?" 

Miss  Dawes:  "Yes.  I'll  give  you  'A 
kiss  for  Cinderella'  the  fourth  period." 


With,  an  organisation  of  men  who  Know  their  work — 
in  a  plant  of  modem  equipment-  we  are  enabled  to  offer 
You  an  efficient  service  -  and  the  highest  cpalit\f  of 
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Plymouth  Rock  Ice  Cream 
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It's  Good  for  the  Children 


>> 


Used  Exclusively  in  the  Quincy  Schools 


The 

SAXOPHONE  and 

Donald  F.  Leach  School 

For 

CLARINET 

Cornet,  Trumpet  and  Brass 
Instruments 

Thorough  yet  interesting-  private 
instruction  preparing  young  men 
and  women  for  all  kinds  of   band 

Quincy  Studios 

and  orchestra  playing. 

The  Shaw  Bld'g,  2  Wash'n  St. 

Wednesday  1.30-8.00  P.  M. 
Thursday  1.30-8.00  P.  M. 
Saturday  9.00-3.00 

HARRY  L.  LITTLEFIELD 

1458  Hancock  St.       Room  308      Quincy 
Opp.  Kresge's 

Patterson's 
Flower  Store 

Our  Specialty 

Graduation  Bouquets  that  will 
please  you  at  popular 

Elsie  M.  Patterson,  Prop. 

prices. 

Sflariat  anb 
iecnratot 

QUINT'S 

Greenhouses 

1259    Hancock   Street 
Quincy,  Mass. 

89  Beale  Street    Wollaston 

1248  Hancock  St. 
Quincy 

at  Quincy  Square 

Telephone  Granite  7620 

C.  F.  Carlson 

Tourist  Agency 

Steamship  Tickets  -  Tours 

Compliments 

at  Published  Tariff  Rates 

of  a  Friend 

Granite  0052 

Opp.  Quincy  Depot 

Quincy,  Mass. 

THE  CHANDLER  SCHOOL 

Professional  Training  for  Young  Women 


Secretarial    Department 

gives  thorough  training   for   desirable 
secretarial  positions. 

Courses 

One  year  Stenographic 

Two  year  Secretarial 

Three  year  Executive  Secretarial 

Fourth  year  "Chandler  Plan" 


Normal  Department 

gives  thorough  training  for  commer- 
cial teaching  positions.  Curriculum 
includes  thirteen  pedagogical  and  cul- 
tural subjects. 

Courses 

Three  year  Normal 

Fourth  year  "Chandler  Plan' ' 


Graduates  of  the  Quincy  High  School,  regardless  of  the  courses  completed,  are   admitted   without 
examination. 

Special  emphasis  on  character  and  personality  development.      Social  activities.      Athletics,  in 
co-operation  with  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.     Guidance  for  each  pupil. 

Placement  Bureau  with  services  always  available  without  charge  to  Chandler  girls. 
Chandler  Graduates  are  always  in  demand 

For  catalog  giving  complete  information,  address 

ALAN  W.  FURBER,  B.  S.,  Director 
THE  CHANDLER  SCHOOL 


Tel.  KENmore  6774  or  2570 


161  Massachusetts  Ave.,  Boston,  Mass. 


ATTENTION! 

Get  Acquainted 
with  Sam 

Bring    your    shoes   to 
SAM  STERN,  at    57 

Granite    St.,    Quincy. 

(Opposite  Freight  Depot) 

He  will  REBUILD  them  care- 
fully. Tell  him  all  about  your 
Shoe  Troubles  and  he  will  help 
you. 

Previously  located  at  257  Friend  Street, 
Boston,  for  fourteen  years 

Good  Material     Good  Workmanship 

SAM  STERN  Triples  the  Wear 

Leave  'Em  A.M.    Get  'Em  P.M. 


MORSE'S 

for  Graduation 

Has 

SILVER  KID 
SILVER  BROCADE 
WHITE  KID 
WHITE  SATINS 
BLACK  SATINS 


Shoes    Dyed    to 
match  your  gown. 


Morse  Shoe  Stores  Corp. 

1429  Hancock  Street 


Guaranteed   Wrist  Watches  for 
the  Boy  or  Girl  pupil 

$9.75  to  75.00 

Bracelets,  Cuff  Links,  Fountain  Pen  and 

Pencil  Sets,  Costume  Jewelry, 

Compacts,  etc. 

At  Most  Reasonable  Prices 

Pettengill's 

Established  1876 

1462  Hancock  St.,    -    Quincy 

Typewriters 

Bought— Sold— Rented 

On'y  assent  in  Quincy  for  the 

Remington  Portable  Typewriter 

Also  Corona  and  Royal  Portable 
Typewriters 

Moore — Waterman — Parker 
Ingersoll 

Fountain  Pens 


Dennison's  Goods 


School  Supplies 


McKENZIE'S 

Tel.  Granite  5131       3  Temple  Street 


BICYCLES 

Columbia  New  England 

Iver  Johnson 

Harley  Davidson  and  Indian 
Motorcycles 

Cash  or  Time 

B.ing  in  your  carriage  wheels.    We  re-tire 
them  while  you  wait 

WHEEL  GOODS 

C.  E.  CROUT 

Quincy  Trust  Opposite  us 

1 1  Cottage  Avenue,   =    Quincy 

Tel.  Granite  1759 

HARRY  G.  MARCH 

"Radio  Exclusively" 

Authorized  Dealers 
in 

STROMBERG-CARLSON 

ATWATER  KENT 

RADIOLA 

VICTOR 

VICTOR  RECORDS 


1590  Hancock  Street,  Quincy 

Granite  4240  Open  Evenings 


SYLVESTER  &  CARSON 

DEALERS  IN 


GENERAL  ELECTRIC 
REFRIGERATORS 


Expert  Service 

68  Washington  Street,  Quincy 


MOTOR 
CARS 
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Compliments  of 


M.  Bloom 


1440  Hancock  St. 


Quincy 


Massachusetts 


Compliments 


Beale  St.,  Wollaston 


Next  Door  to  Wollaston  Theatre 


Compliments  of  a  Friend 
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Our  Printing  Dept.  Timely  Furnishes:  — 

Wedding  Invitations    *   Announcement 

and  Engagement  Cards 

Social  Announcements  *  Christmas 
Cards  *  Calling  Cards  *  Dance 
Orders  *  Programs  *  Letterheads 
Envelopes  *  Folders  *  Booklets 
and   General   Commercial   Printing  *  -  * 

4  'New  York  Printing  Modes  of  Today ' ' 

'You  get  a  lot  of  Service  for  your  money  here!" 


265   Granite   Street 
Quincy,  Massachusetts 


Phones   T  1020 "I 
Granite   L  8040  J 


Often  it's  worth  a  Great  Deal  to  you  if  you  can  be  confident  that  your  Printing  will  arrive  on  timel 
T^S*"  Timely  Deliveries  of  your  Printed  Matter  are  Insured  by  our  own  Delivery  Trucksl 

PRINTERS  of  "THE  GOLDENROD" 
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"The  People's  Bank" 

Quincy  Trust  Company 

I486  Hancock  Street  Branch  at  415  Hancock  St. 

Quincy  Norfolk  Downs 

Checking  Department  Savings  Department 

We  operate  a  Savings  Department 
under  the  same  regulations  as  Sav- 
ings Banks.  Deposits  therein  are 
free  from  State  taxation. 

Safe  Deposit  Boxes 

H.   E.   CURTIS,   President 
JOHN  S.   GWINN,  Treasurer 
Member  Federal  Reserve  System.  ALBION  M.   HILL,  Ass't  Treasurer 

Furniture  at  Retail— Warehouse  Prices! 

There  are  still  many  people  who  have  never  taken  time  to 
investigate  the  Warehouse  Plan  of  merchandising  furni- 
ture. This  plan  of  retailing  was  inaugurated  in  order  to 
sell  the  same  grades  of  furniture  for  less  money  or  the  bet- 
ter grades  at  the  same  prices.  For  this  reason  we  estab- 
lished our  business  in  a  factory  building,  away  from  the 
high  rent  district  to  lower  our  rent,  taxes  and  similar  oper- 
ating costs.  In  other  words,  we  have  eliminated  or  curtailed 
the  tremendous  overhead  operating  costs  of  the  regular 
down  town  furniture  store,  thus  enabling  us  to  sell  at  lower 
prices,  without  sacrificing  the  quality  of  the  merchandise. 
We  cordially  invite  you  to  visit  our  Warehouse,  confident 
that  comparison  will  convince  you  that  this  plan  of  retail- 
ing always  enables  you  to  buy 

"Fine  Furniture  for  Less" 

Robert  H.  Stearns  Furniture  Co. 

Robert  H.  Stearnt         Herbert  L.  Beedem  Gustaf  E.  Westbrin         Waldo  A.  GaIHgan 

180  Old  Colony  Ave.        Phone  8020  Granite  Wollaston,  Mass. 


NATIONAL 
MOUNT  WOLLASTON 

BANK 


established  1853 


Saving's  Department 

Interest  begins  the  First  Day 
of  each  Month 


Safe  Deposit  Vaults 

Boxes  rent  for  $5.00 
and  up  per  year 


Investment  Department  thru  our 
Correspondent 

The  First  National  Old  Colony  Corporation 


We  Buy  and  Sell  Bonds 
fSl  Investment  Securities 


OPEN  SATURDAY  EVENINGS  7-9 


Member  of  Federal  Reserve  Banft. 


26$  Granite  Street 


Quincy,  Massachusetts 


